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Quick as a flash the young inventor acted. He rushed forward, and with his hatchet dealt the creature a blow 
just back of the head, It was well directed and given with great force. 
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CHAPTER I. 
‘THE CAPTAIN’S STORY., 


| « MEBBE you don’t believe it, skipper, but as sartin as my name is 
i ' Captain Dan Robbins, it’s the trath, I’ve sailed the sea fer nigh onto 
forty years, been master of a sailing vessel fer thirty-five, and I know 
a what I’m talkin’ about. Belay me, if I don’t!” 
a And captain Dan emphasized his declaration by bringing his right 
By fist forcibly down into the palm of his left band. | 

mS Then he hitched up his trousers and spat out a huge chew of to- 
bacco. He always did this when excited. | 
: Frank Reade, Jr., could not help but smile at the old man’s eager- 
| ness. 
a ‘* So you are pretty sure of all that, Uncle Daniel?’ he asked. 
—_ “If I ain’t, then I’m not Dan Robbirs, thet’s all, mate!” 
mh: ‘* But [ have never heard any such wonderful phenomenon spoken 
of in any work of science or geography.” 

‘‘ Don’t keer if ye never did. I hev, and I’ve seen it! Durn these 
geogrurhies and scientific charts! If I was going to sail fer Chiny to- 
morrer, I’d trust to the currents and trade winds an’ my own nose, and 
get there—thet’s my davy!”_—- | 

Frank Reade, Jr., the young inventor, seated at a table in his pri- 
vate office in Readestown, gazed searchingly at the old sea captain 
who sat opposite to him, 

Captain Robbins had called upon him for a certain purpose, and 
that purpose is of interest to the reader. 

The captain had read a startling report in a newspaper, that Frank 
Reade, Jr., had invented a new submarine boat. 
ay ** What?” gasped the old salt. ‘‘ A boat that kin travel under water? 
oe Well, I’ll be keeihauled! They'll have ships sailin’ in the clouds yit!” 
a Then an idea occurred tothe captain. He was well acquainted 
pas with Frank Reade, Jr., and losing no time, set out for a visit to him. 
a What the object of this important visit was we shall soon see. It 
ie was certainly an unusual one, | 

me It seemed that Captain Daniel was, ten years previously, master of 
Bick? a sealing vessel! in the Behring Sea. 
ae Driven by a storm to the Kamtchatka shore, they sought refuge in 
what appeared to be a fiord, or protected bay, among the high cliffs. 

Not until they were well into the bay did they notice a tremendous 
ee current which was toward the land, It was too strong for a tide, and 
moreover, the tide should have been at ebb. 

[t was not long before they made the startling discovery that the 
current ran under the face of the cliff with great power. 

‘ae There was not space enough in height for the ship to sail under, 
“yl but as the captain declared to Frank: 

* ‘*I make my reckoning. that the sea extends under the lane there, 
perhaps tothe center of the earth for aught we may know. What 
sort of place it may beT can’t say, but I know that there’s only one 
kind of a craft in the world that can go there, and that’s a boat what 
kin sail under water. That’s the long of it, mate, and all of it.” 

It is needless to say that Frank Reade, Jr., was deeply interested. 

- He had been studying up some sort of a wonderful cruise for his 
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eae boat, and here certainly Was something worthy of his met- 
e. 

He had no reasons for doubting the old captain’s word, 

“‘ Then you really believe in the cxistence of such a thing as an un- 
derground sea, Captain Robbins?” he asked. 

The skipper nodded vigoroasly. 

‘*T do,” he said. 

“If your premise is true it is a wonderful discovery. In all the 
records [ have never found any account of an underground sea,” 

P ee in my opinion there is one,” declared the captain, confi- 
ently. 

‘** It has been proved that large reservoirs of fresh water exist deep 
under ground,” said Frank. ‘“ They are frequently tapped for artesian 
wells. But that a large sea should exist there seems wonderful in- 
deed. Iam more than interested; 1 am resolved to look into this 
matter with you, Captain Robbins.” 

The old skipper danced a hornpipe. 

_ Great whalebones!” he cried, wildly; ‘ that’s the sort of reckon- 
ing I like. We'll jive, and I'll bet my cargo on it! Hooray for a trip 
to the underground sea!” 

Like wildfire the report of the contemplated project spread abroad. 
The little city of Readestown and the couctry about was in a state of 
great excitement. 

The project was discussed in all circles, and particularly by sci- 
entilic men. 

The question of the possible existence of such a thing as an un- 
derground sea was much mooted. But Captain Daniel was cock- 
sure, 


Readestown was located upon the banks of a navigable river 
which ran down to the sea, 
The machine works of Frank Reade, Jr., were connected with 


this river by means of a canal and a lock. 


In the yard was a large tank or reservoir of water, and in this 
floated the submarine boat, 
_ Frank Reade, Jr., had spent much time and study in the construc- 
tion of the wonderful craft. 

It had been a long time before he had succeeded in mastering all 
the necessary details of the new invention. 

Indeed few believed that triamph would reward his efforts. It was 
ey regarded as impossible to devigeé a craft which could travel 
under water. | 


‘* How is he going to govern it?” asked one man, skeptically. ‘It 
may be easy enough to propel it back and forth, but how will he make 
it sink and rise to the surface at his pleasure?” 

Frank had easily mastered this problem. 

By means of a reservoir, calculated to maintain the equilibrium of 
the boat at any depth, this was accomplished. As water was taken 
into the reservoir the boat began to sink. A system of hydraulic 
pressure and valves enabled the reservoir to be emptied very quickly, 
ote it emptied the natural buoyancy of the boat carried it up- 
ward, 
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The method of propulsion under water was the same as On the sur- 
face, by means of a pair of screw propellers. 
~ But the greatesL obstacle to overcome was the question of air for 
the submarine voyagers. 

This was indeed no light matter to consider. Of course unless the 
air in the boat was constantly replenished the occupants must die. 

For a long time Frank studied the subject. Then his natural in- 
genuity enabled him to win the day. 

He combined certain chemicals which by condensation and evapor- 
ation would manufacture the best of oxygen. 

Then he built a huge generator ip the hold of the boat and connect- 
ed it with tubes and pipes extending to all parts of the vessel. The 
generator was so constructed that the poisonous gases or impure air 
were attracted and destroyed, 

This kept up in the boat a constant and free circalation of pure air. 

This would enable life to be sustained indefinitely in the boat while 
it was under water. 

The greatest obstacle of all had bees surmounted. The rest was 
easy. 

Frank constructed the hull of the boat of thinly rolled steel. 
somwhat cylindrical in shape. 

A deck extended over all, well guarded with rails. 
rose a large turret, with a platform midway in its course. 

Doors opened out upon this and also on the deck. The windows 
were dead-eyes and heavily gaarded. 

Forward was the pilot house where broad plate glass windows af- 
forded an extensive view. 

Above it was a powerful searchlight. This was a valuable adjunct. 

In the main body or bull of the boat, midway, was a huge observa- 
tion window. 

From any part of the lower cabin one could look out over the bed 
of the sea, with its wealth of marine wonders and treasures. 

The Search, which was the name given the boat, had an extremely 
sharp bow and a steel ram. 

So much for the exterior of the submarine boat. 


It was 


In the center 


The interior was even more wonderful to view than the exterior. It 


was the crowning triumph of the inventor’s genius, 

Of course the submarine boat must have a motive power. 

Owing to the fact that the Search must travel under water, of 
course sieam could not be used. 

But Frank was not at a loss to find a substitute, . 

Electricity was his favorite study and in a very short while he had 
succeeded in perfecting some electric engines which were the wonder 
of all beholders. 

These were capable of running the submarine boat at a terrific rate 
of speed, and could be used under the surface as well as upon it! 

They were located in that part of the boat just amidships, and just 
under the cabin. Connection was had with the key board in the pilot 
house by means of electric wires. 

So that one could sit in the pilot house and steer and regulate the 
speed of the boat with ease, 

Over the engine room was the long cabin. 
beauty and elegance. 

Frank had spared no expense in fitting this up. There were rich 
tapestry hangings and carpets, elegant furniture and adornments. 

The woodwork was all of mahogany and other expensive woods, 
It was a bower fit for a queen. 


/ 
This was a marvel of 


Then there were the state-rooms luxuriously furnished and the din- 


ing saloon with the galley just back. 

There was also a salle des armes or small gun room and arsenal 
where all kinds of weapons and ammunition was kept. 

Everything about the Search in its material or its fittings was of the 
best and most expensive kind. 

‘The boat had also stood a successful trial in the tank. 

Frank had invited a large party of friends to dine with him at the 
botttom of the tank. 

There, in thirty feet of water, in the glare of electric lights, the 
party had wined and dined to, their hearts’ content. 

It was truly an ‘experience none of them ever forgot. 





CHAPTER II. 
UNDER THE SEA. 


Bor now that we have carefully examined the new submarine boat 
in detail Jet us pass on to the exciting incidents of our story. 

Frank had made up his party to search for the Underground Sea as 
follows: 

Frank Reade, Jr., the owner and inventor of the boat. 

Captain Daniel Robbins, the man who knew just whereabouts on the 
coast of Kamtchatka the entrance to the sea waa located. 

Barney O'Shea, a shock-headed, ready-witted Irishman, who had 
oes a favorite employee of Frank’s, and who was a skilled me- 
chanic. 

Pomp, a diminutive but lively negro, who was a compatriot of 
Barney’s, and who could not be excelled in the culinary line. 

Four people therefore the party was to contain. 

Applications by the hundreds were received, but Frank said: 

‘* Four of us will accomplish more than fourteen. I shall not en- 
large the party.” 

** Which is correct, mate,” agreed Captain Daniel. 
decision.” 

The Search was finally completely equipped and ready for the start. 

When the day came and ske glided down the canal into the river, a 
great crowd saweler off and cheered her to the echo. 
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In due time she reached the ocean. Frank at once set the course 
southward for Cape Horn, which it was necessary to round. ‘ 

Barney and Pomp were right in their element, and could hardly — 7 
control their exaverant feelings. * 

** Golly! but [’se jes’ consumed wif curiosity fo’ to see dat ar under- 
ground sea,” cried Pomp; ‘‘ does yo’ s’pose dar am any whales in dat | 
ar place, Vish?” 

‘* Begorra, yes will have a foine chance to foind out, naygur,” re- 
ae Baruey ‘‘ Shure if there is it’s moighty little swimming yez 
Ww 0. ” 

+ Golly! yo’ am right dar, I’ish,” agreed Pomp. ‘‘I amn’t no Jo- 
nah, an’ yo’ kin bet yo’ life on dat.” 

“Whurroo! Yez needn’t be afraid. If a whale should swallow yez 
he’d moighty soon sput yez up agin.” 

‘* Don’ yo’ be sassy, Mistah.” 

Barney guflawed. 

‘* Phwat wud yez do about it?” 

‘*T pooty quick show yo’,” and Pomp shook his head like a young 
bull. But this did not subdue Barney’s rashnegs. 

‘© Oh, yez can’t froighten me, naygur,” he roared, 
a ruction cum on wid yez.’ 

** Golly, I make yo’ sick!” 

And Pomp made a dive for Barney. The Celt dodged. 

But Pomp turned quick as a flash and rushed at the Irishman 
ugain. This time he took Barney fair in the small of the back. 
The Celt was lifted clean off his feet and slid along the deck likea __ 
bolt from a. catapult. "a 

He was only saved from going clean overboard by the rail with 
which he collided, | 

But Pomp with his exertion fell flat upon his face. This was Bar- 
js ho opportunity, Recovering himself quickly he leaped upon the 

arky. hi 

Then followed a lively tussle. Panting, puffing and groaning, the 
two jokers wrestled about the deck in the most desperate manner. 

How it would have ended it was hard to say, but Frank suddenly | 
appeared upon the scene and they scurried away in lively fashion to 
their duties. 

Captain Daniel could not absent himself from the pilot house. 

Like the true sailor that he was Le was deeply interested in the hoat’s 
sailing powers. Indeed, so interested did he become that in avery — 
short while he was easily able to master the secrets of the key board. 

This learned, Frank allowed him to half the time manipulate the — 
boat while Barney was put at other duties. “i 

When the Search had reached a point some miles southeast of Mar- _ 
tinique Frank proposed paying a trip to the bed of the ocean, 

Thus far they bad sailed on the surface for the fact that the boa 
could sail faster there than beneath the waves, , 

But Frank reckoned that the bed of the ocean at this point would 
be interesting ground to explore. ks 

So it wus decided to descend, ° 

All went into the cabin. jz 

Frank touched a spring which caused all the doors and windowsto 
hermetically close and séal themselves. a 

Then he opened the reservoir valve. | a q 

re was a rushing sound of water, and then the boat began oi 
settle 

Down very gracefully she went beneath the surface. The light of 
day went out. 7 

But Frank touched another spring and a flood of electric light illu a 
mined everything. 4 

The rays shot far out into the dark waters, showing the darting © -§ 
forms of fish peculiar to the surface. : a 

Down, down sank the boat. “a 

It seemed as if she was sinking an interminable ways. Then sud-— 
denly the bottom of the sea came 2 into view. i 

It unfolded to the view of the submarine travelers like a new and a 
strange country of unexplored sort. Z 

A forest of seaweeds looked like some mighty jungle in which lurked a 
the strangest and most rapacious of monsters. a 

A mighty cliff of stone with incrustations of coral had theappear- 
ance of the gateway to a submarine hades. Wonderful indeed were 
the sights beheld in the deep sea, ai 

The submarine boat rested upon a bed of pure white sand which 
was interspersed with rare and beautiful shells. “3 

All these things were taken in by the voyagers with deepest inter- om 
est ard not a little wonderment, a 

‘‘ By hookey!” exclaimed Captain Daniel. ‘‘I’d never have believed 

And only think howe a 
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that it was so pooty as all this in the deep sea! 
few there are know on’t or hev seen it!” a 
‘‘ You are right,” agreed Frank, *‘ the wonders beneath the creed 's 
must fully equal those on land.” 44 
+ Begorra, it luks as if wan cud walk out there just the same as it ig 
it was air instid av wather,” said Barney. 
: “Golly! I fink yo’ wud berry soon fin’ out de diffrunce!” declared 
Omp. 
‘* Yet it is by no means impossible to walk out there with compara 
tive safety,” declared Frank; ‘‘ at least I can do it.” ; F 
‘* You can!” exclaimed Daniel, with a half incredulous air. 2,4 4 
‘‘ Yes,” replied Frank quietly. ff ty 
Captain Dan stared, Yet he was not prepared to believe but that | | 
anything was possible for this wonderful man who could invent a boat | 
which wou!d sail under water, ae : 
ts Hang me fer a harpvoner, but I kain’t see how you can dot 
mate!’ 
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‘Well, Ican,” declared Frank; ‘‘but I should have to put ona 
ae suit of my own invention.” 
es b ” 

The skipper drew a long breath. Yet he could hardly see that this 
_ Was very logical. How could the air lines and the air pump be man- 
aged on board the submarine boat? 

But Frank brought one of the diving suits out. 

It was, quickly seen now how they could be used. They were a new 
invention of Frank’s, and mech different from the ordinary diving suit. 

They consisted of rubber suit, helmet, and in place of the life line 


| there was upon the diver’s back a chemical generator and reservoir. 


This generated pure air upon the same principal as that which 


Was used aboard the boat. 


An automatic arrangement kept up the circulation so that there 
Was always pure air in the reservoir. 

It was a wonderful invention. 

With it one could travel anywhere in safety upon the bed of the 


 gea for an extended period. 


Captain Daniel was delighted with the diving suit and was anx-- 
ious to test it. But Frank said: 

‘* We will try it later.” 

Bat just at that moment Barney turned the search light to the 


right of the cliff, 


This revealed a long stretch of sand and a black objeet in the 
foreground. 

‘© A wreck!” cried Frank. 

‘* A frigate, as I’m a sinner,” cried Captain Daniel. 
time war vessel, I'll bet my grog.” 

It was indeed a vessel of the olden type, and might have laid a 


ée Some old- 


hundred years or more in those sands, 


It was well covered with sea weeds and the drift of time so that 
only by its shape would it have been known as a vessel. 

Our submarine voyagers were of course at once interested. The old 
skipper looked inguiringly at Frank, saying: 

‘¢ Those old frigates sometimes carried a heap of treasure!” 

Frank was silent a moment. 

Barney and Pomp were waiting for orders. Just the kind to suit 


___ them came. 


‘* Lift the boat twenty feet or more, Barney,” commanded ‘Frank, 
‘s Lay nearer to the wreck. Let us take a little better Jook at her.” 

With alacrity the Celt sprang to obey the order. The submarine 
boat was shifted a grain nearer to the wreck. 

All then were enabled to see that in her day she had been a noble 
craft. Her open ports still showed the outlines of the cannon muzzles 
frowning forth as they might have in many a hard sea fight. 

Frank went to a locker and took out a couple of the diving suits. 

‘*All right, Captain Robbins!” he said, ‘‘if you want to takea 


walk over to the old hulk put on this suit.” 


The captain was delighted and made no delay in complying. 
Barney and Pomp were to remain and guard the submarine boat in 
But they did not demar. 

Captain Dan was certain that they would find chesis of gold aboard 
the frigate. But Frank was not so sanguine. - 

They entered a small vestibule between the cabin and the deck. 
The doors were closed and a valve opened. 

The vestibule filled with water. Then the two divers opaned the 
deck door and went out into the sea. 

It was a queer feeling which the old captain experienced for a few 
moments, caused by the pressure of the water. 

But he soon became accustomed to it. 

Then the two divers clambered down from the deck and set out for 
the frigate across the white sands of the ocean floor. 





CHAPTER III. 
A COLLISION. 


Bort before they reached their destination quite an exciting incident 
occurred, 
Frank was in the lead and the old captain was not far behind. All 


__— was exceedingly light and plain in the glare of the search-light. 


Suddenly Captain Daniel beheld a terrifying spectacle. 
From the jungle of sea growth some distance to his right he saw a 


strange monster dart forth. 


It was half fish, half crab and had terrible cat-like eyes with a bale- 


os EY ful glare fixed full upon him. 


Moreover the hnge creature had started without doubt for the cap- 


tain with the cer tain idea of making him a victim. 


 * Great whales!” cried Captain “Daniel reaching for his hatchet, 
**T don’t want to get too familar with that cuss!” 

It was useless to shout to Frank Reade, Jr. The only way the div- 
ers could make themselves heard under water was by placing their 
_ helmets close together and shouting loudly. 

_ Frank was now some ways ahead, 

The captain saw that it was useless to attempt communication with 
_ him before the monster woul! be upon him. 

_ So he instinctively prepared himself for a plucky defense, He grip- 

_ ped his hatchet handle tightly, and waited for the monster to get near 

_ enough to receive a blow. 

_ The marine monster swept down upon the captain with wide-open, 

_ hideous jaws. It had short, stout claws not uulike a lobster’s. 

e The captain knew well what it would mean to get pinched in one of 

these. So he attempted to avoid them. 

9 vith hie the same moment he made a terrific blow at one of them 
8 ax. 
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The keen blade partly severed the right claw. 
ment caugeed che monster to recoil, 

The commotion in the water had now attracted Frank's atlen- 
tion, and caused htm to turn about, 

He gave a thrilled start when he saw the situation, ‘The next mo- 
ment would have seen the captain in serious trouble but for him. 

For the sea monster, evidently furious with pain, made a dart for- 
ward, and struck the old captain with bis other claw. 

Robbins went down half stunned. He would bave then been an easy 
victim for the sea monster, but for Frank’s timely intervention. 

Quick as a flush the young inventor acted. 

He rushed forward, and with his hatchet dealt the creature a blow 
just back of the head. It was well directed and given with great force. 

Blood spurted out into the water, and for a moment the sea devil 
writhed in agony. 

Then it lay ap inert mass upon the sands. 

Frank’s attack had been successful, and the sea monster was dead. 
The life of Captain Robbins had been saved in a timely manner. 

The two divers made joyful signs over the victory, Barney and 
Pomp on board the search had seen the whole affair. 

Barney had been upon the point of charging upon the sea devil with 
the submarine boat, but the happy termination of the affair settled 
that necessity. ~ 

It had been a close call for Robbins. 

But the lives of both divers were spared, and they could not but 
congratulate each other. 

Once more they started for the frigate. 

This tima they reached itin safety. They were able to clamber 
easily into one of the open ports. 

Of ccurse it was dark as a pocket inside the sunken vessel. 

‘But upon the helmet of each diver was a powerful electric globe 
which dispelled the gloom for many yards about. 

By the aid of these they were enabled to explore the vessel with 
ease. And what they did discover was wonderful indeed, 

They were upon the gun deck of the old ship of war. 

In spite of decay and the debris which time had heaped up every- 
where, it coulé be seen that the frigate had probably gone down in 
action. 


There were dismounted cannon, their carriages having long age 
rotted away. Great gaping holes in the deck, shattered beams, and 
every indication that a bloody battle had once taken place on’ her 
decks. 

The door of the magazine was open. There was a heap of what 
might once have been powder. 


The pain for a mo- 


Beyond the two explorers passed to the berth deck, and then down ° 


into the cabin. 
Here all was decay and ruin. 
furnishings might have been. 
But in the center of the cabin was a table. 
On this lay several half rusted swords. Frank took up one of these 


Little was left to betoken what ita 


| and read a dim inscription upon the gold handle: 


‘¢ His Masesty’s SHip VENTURE, 
‘© A, D. 1780.” 


Below this was the English coat of arms. The blade broke from the 
handle so rusted was it. But Frank preserved the hilt. 

He placed his helmet close to the old captain’s and shouted: 

‘¢ She has laid here a good while, has she not?” 

‘* Yon’re right, mate!” replied the old skipper. 
her cut she was one of King George’s vessels.” 

“Tt looks as if she was aunk in a sea firht.” 

‘* Certain! Perhaps she ran up against some Yankee privateer and 
got the worst of it.” 

‘I believe it. These waters wera doubtless the scene of many a 
battle between the Yankees and the British.” 

: There ought to be some gold aboard her. All frigates carry more 
or less.’ 

‘* We will look for it.” 

The cabin was thoroughly explored, but nothing of any value be- 
yond a few coins was found. 

And indeed search as they would the two divers were unable to 
locate any treasure. 

There was but one conclusion to draw. 

Either she carried no money or else she had been looted before she 
sank. ‘The latter assumpvicn was the most likely. 

However this was, nothing remained of the crew, not even the sem- 
blance of a skeleton. 

Time and the action of the water had long since obliterated all. 

They had now been absent some while from the submarine boat. So 
Frank made signs that it was time to return. 

The old skipper refuctantly left the wreck. 

It was his hobby to find an ocean treasure, But this attempt had 
certainly proved futile. 

They were soon on the ocean floor once more and on their way to 
the Search. Barney and Pomp were at the observation window waich- 
ing for their return. 

Reaching the deck of the submarine boat they quickly clambered 
aboard. They were soon in the vestibule with both doors closed. 

Frank then pressed a valve which forced the water from the vesti- 
bule by pneumatic pressure. Then they removed their diving suits 
and entered the cabin. 

Barney and Pomp welcomed them with delight. 

‘‘Golly, Mars Frank!” cried the darky, ‘‘I done fo’t yo’ was done 
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fo’ when dat ar big monster got aftah yo"! 
escape!” \ 
-** Indeed it was!” agreed Frank. ‘‘I thought Captain Daniel was 
done for that time.” 
‘«T thought so myself!” said the old skipper. 
mate, and I'll repay the debt some time be sure.” 
‘‘]tis pothing!” replied Frank. ‘* I am only too glad to have been 
able to save you,” 
Barney at Frank’s order now pressed the reservoir lever. 
‘* Good-bye to the deep sea,” cried Frank. 
Everybody rushed to the observation wicdow as the Search went 
Swiitly upward through the water. 
Up and up she wert. 
Suddenly there was a terrific shock. 
and for a moment stunned. 
Then the light of day was all about. Frank was the first to regain 
his feet and beheld an astonishing spectacle. 
They were alongside a strange ‘looking vessel. It was black hulled, 
rakish and of achooner build, 
Its rail was thronged with dark-featured, angry-looking men. Frank 
saw that the strange vessel also carried a number of guns, 
For a momert the young inventor was at a loss to understand 
the situation. Then it dawned upon him. 
He threw open the pilot-house door and sprung to the lever. But 
he was too late. 
The schoonermen had already cast heavy cables over the bow and 
stern of the submarine boat. 
She was held fast. 
Frank saw that no ordinary effort contd break these. 
ed another move. 
‘Great whales!” gasped Captain Daniel, who had now recovered. 
** Whav’s all this, mate?” 
‘We are alongside a Brazilian privateer,” declared Frank; 
dently she belongs to the insurgent side ahd——” 
‘“Thunder and guns!” roared. the captain. ‘* She’s no right to 
hold us up on tbe high seam” 
as Whether she has or not,” replied Frank; ‘‘ we are held up!” 
‘Show ’em our flag. Confound the blockheads!” 
‘* { fear that will do little good,” said Frank. ‘* They are little bet- 
ter than pirates, and don’t care a whit for international law.” 
‘¢ But—confonnd it! How did we get such a shock?” 
«It is evident that jn coming up from the depths we struck their 
hull.” 
‘* I should have thought it would have made ’em turn turtle?” 
‘* Not necessarily,” replied Frank. ‘*It was probably a glancing 
blow. But, hello—there’s a parley!” 
A man with a speaking trumpet, was already at the schooner’s rail. 
Frank at once opened the cabin door and stepped out. 
_ ‘¢ Buenos, senor,” came the hail in Spanish. ‘* What craft are 
you, and where in the name of the Virgin did you come from?” 


‘«T owe you my life, 


Everybody was prostrated, 


So he adopt- 


‘* eyi- 


‘¢ This is the submarine boat Search,” replied Frank, ‘‘ What craft: 


is that?” 
‘« This is the Gonzalez, privateer of the Republic of Brazil,” was the 
reply, ‘‘and we call upon you to surrender as a prisoner of war!” 


* 





CHAPTER IV. 
THE PRIVATEER OUTWITTED. 


FRANK was astonished at this curt and abrupt declaration. 

‘« Surrender!” he repeated. 

‘¢ Yes, surrender, Senor Capitaine. You see, we bate you at our 
mercy. Four guns are already trained upon you.” 

Frank grew angry. , 

But he replied coolly: 

** Are you not a bit iwi! What do you take this boat for?” 

‘‘Some infernal torpedo craft in the employ of our foes,” was the 
reply. ‘* You cannot evade us.” 

_  « Well, you are muchly mistaken,” replied Frank. 

American craft. You meddle with us at your peril!” 

‘* Madre Dios! An American?’ 

‘ Yes,” 

The privateer captain looked as if he was disposed not to believe 
this. He hesitated a moment, and then said: 

‘*T am coming aboard.” 

‘* All right,” replied Frank; ‘‘ but I warn you not to meddle with 
us, or you will get your government into trouble.” 

The privateer captain’s men had placed a gangway betwean the 
two vessels. Down upon this they now clambered. 

A moment more and the privateer captain with several of his men 
sprang upon the deck of the submarine boat, 

They carried drawn swords, and matters looked troublous. 


‘* This is an 


But Barney and Pomp stood just inside the cabin door with Win- } 


chesters, 
Frank stood coolly with folded arms, waiting for the invaders to 
act. 
The privateer captain bowed with extravagant politeness to Frank 
and said: 


‘* Pardon, senor! If you are truly 


We must look over your ship. 


Americans, as you say, we shall apologize.” 

‘Then you will not accept my word?” said Frank. 

The privateer captain shrugged ats shoulders and muttered some 
indistinct comment, 

Frank said no more. 

He knew that there was little use in resisting the demands of these 
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Dat was a berry narrow | men. 


In the excitement of boarding the Search, the privateer gunner 





Much the better way would be to pretend to accede, and then — em 

trust to some stratagem or trick to outwit them. Y ea 
So he said: . > 
** Very well, captain. You shall look over our boat!” i 
The privateer captain bowed and Frank led the way into the cabin. "i 
He showed the boat’s log, its marine license and other papers to prove . 
that it was an American vessel a 
Captain Garlitia, which was the privateersman’s. name, appeared a 
well satisfied that the Search was an American boat. =f 
He bowed politely and accepted all of Frank’s statements suavely. a 


Then he went on deck again with Frank. 
He took a sweeping survey of the craft and a plain light of admira- 


tion shone in his eyes, 
He turned to Frank and said again in Spanish: 4 
‘* Did not Senor tell me this was a submarine boat?” * Mt 
“1 did,” replied Frank. es 
“And she will travel below the surface as well as upon it?” a 
Frank nodded. ee 
‘* Per Dios!” exclaimed Garlitta, ‘* What a fine addition she would ‘a 

be to our navy. With her we could blow up every one of the opposing ie 

navy. Pardon, senor!” :s 
Garlitta turned and placed a hand on Frank’s shoulder. | 4 
‘* Well,” said Frank. a 


‘* What will you sell your submarine boat for?” 

** Sell it!” exclaimed Frank. a 

‘**Si, senor! Our government will give you valuable bonds to a y 
large amount for it. With your boat we can win victory. Is notthat — 
great deal?” 

Frank was aghast. 

He realized at once the true seriousness of the situation. He made 
haste to make reply at once. ist. 

‘‘ Senor Garliita, I will never sell my boat. I do not intend that it am 
shali ever be used for purposes of war.” 7 


The Spaniard’s brow darkened. a 
‘*Caramba!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ We will charter it then. Cannot you a 
see? We need your boat 10 give us victory!” oe 


‘‘ That is not the point,” replied Frank. ‘America stands neutral 
in the Brazilian war. We will not lend aid to either side. Thisisan — 
American craft. It cannot fight for either side!” us 

Garlitta gave an impatient exclamation and then took a turnup © 
and down the deck. : 


Frank stood regarding him coldly. The young inventor read his | 
game, but was not exactly prepared for meeting it. = 
Suddenly Garlitta turned. a 
ne rea you positively refuse to sell or charter your boat ?” he a 
asked, a 


**] do!” replied Frank. 

“Then!” cried the Spaniard, ‘I must forcibly seize it in the in- et 
terest of our cause. Lieutenant—call the marines——” a 

‘* Hold!” oe 

Frank white and angry faced the Spaniard with clenched bands. oe 
His blood was up. ee 

‘* What foolery is this 2?” he cried, forcibly; ‘‘dare to carry out a 
such an infamous project and you will hang for it. You have oo °° 
rigkt to detain this boat even for one moment. I warn you to re- 3 
turn to the deck of your ship and cast off your grapplings or it | 


will be the worse for you.” a 
For a moment the privateer captain quailed before Frank’s wrath, 5 
But he was a reckless fellow, and was in for trouble. a 


He was determined to carry his point regardless of consequences. 
He knew that he was committing an act of piracy upon the high 
seas, but he believed he could escape punishment, 
How would the truth ever be known? ie 
He would take good care that none of the crew ofthe submarine = 
boat should ever teil it. ie. 
So he shrugged his shoulders and whipped out his sword. a 
‘Senor Capitaine!” he said, ‘‘this is one of the necessities of war, 
We need your boat. You will not sell it or charter it. Therefore we oe 
must take il.” - 
‘You will never do that!” declared Frank, grimly. 
‘¢How so, senor?” 
‘* You shall see!” 
“Pardon. You are under arrest.” (a 
‘¢ Not vet!” : oe 
Frank leped back suddenly through the cabin door. The Spahish 
privateersmen were leaping down onto the deck. “ihe 
Garlitta and several of his men tried to stop Frank. i 
But they were too late. a 
The young inventor sprung into the pilot-house. He pressed an 
electric button, and every window and door was hermetically sealed, 
‘s Whet are you going to do, Frank?’ asked Captain Daniel, she 
‘‘ You will see?” replied the young inventor, grimly. a 
“ Dang me for a mossback!” said the old skipper, ‘‘ but I never — 
liked a Spaniard. They’re a lot of sharks! Shall we give ’em a. ae 
broadside, Frank?" y 
‘¢ Golly, Marse Frank,” cried Pomp, who was with Barney at the- 
cabin windows. ‘ Open de window an’ we jes’ gib dem hot shot 
yo’ bet.” 
‘* No!” replied Frank, ‘I have a better scheme. 
slide them off the Search’s deck like a heap of flies!” 
As he spoke he pressed the reservoir lever. 
He kept his word. 
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‘THE UNDERGROUND SEA. 


It was Frank’s chance. Captain Daniel sighted two great cone-shaped rocks, and cried ex- 
He knew that twenty feet under the water, the cannon shot could | ultantly: 
do the Search no harm. ‘*There she is! Well I remember the big rocks. They are a 
Down went the submarine boat. Her grappling ropes held her and | gateway. We sail between them into the finest and biggest harbor 4 
prevented her from going to the bottom at once. you ever saw.” J 
But as she plunged beneath the water, Garlitta and his men were Frank was interested. a 
left floating like corks in the water. As the Search drew nearer now to the entrance to the underground a 
So astonished were the privateers by the sudden move, that all they | sea he went into the bow and attentively watched the current. . 
could do was flounder about and half drown. It was easy to see that it ran in toward the big bay. So strong was 


Indeed, they might have drowned, had it not been for the gangway | jt that its motion could be easily felt as it carried the Search along. 
to which ‘they now swam, The huge gateway to the harbor was a curiosity in itself. 


































































______ What was more, the weight and force of the submarine boat draw- The waters rushed rapidly through a deep channel between the two ’ a 
ing upon the grappling lines, threatened to swamp the privateer. great domes of solid rock. Beyond was the expanse of the harbor, a 
There was not a moment to lose, and the crew of the Spanish ship Here the current was very perceptible, Ey 

were obliged to cut away the lines to save their ship. The boat shot forward as if in the grip of some mighty power, as | 

Thus freed from the grappling lines, the Search went down almost | jndeed it was. 5 

, to the bottom. Straight across the mighty bay of surging water the submarine boat ‘ 

| Then Frank ran her a mile or more under water before venturing to | was acriea at a good rate i a Fe ome a 
the surface. Then Captain Daniel pointed straight ahead ond cried: | 

: When they did come up the Spanish ship was seen far away across ‘There are the big cliffs. The water runs under them. Now, mate, a 

__ the watery waste, shall we go in on the current or do ye want to look about a bit first?” a 

| A puff of smoke and a distant boom betokened the anger of Garlitta, ‘ Reverse the engines,” said Frank, “let us take a look at the | ¥ 
‘but the shot never reached them, cliffs first.” 5 a 


‘* Hooray!” cried Captain Daniel, exuberantly. ‘* We met the ene- : 
my and gave them a cool slip. Dang my figgerhead! No Spaniard This seemed the wisest and best move to make. 


; Frank had no idea of running blindly into a dangerous maelstrom or ' 
iL ote Diath ee paren ttt ofa Yankee. Tee too strong a current which might dash the boat to pieces, yy 
Ps ’ 5 : 4 


, So the submarine boat was kept steady and against the current 
‘© We got out of the scrape luckily!” declared Frank. a 
«You're right, mate!” while it drew nearer the cliffs. g 


‘© If those fellows had stayed by the guns we could not have done or wawiaid Dulce oom Hebe, for Frank to discover that in one re- 
hg : 


“ Just what I believe. That was our chance to squeak. But durn There was certainly a large body of water flowing under the cliff. 


TR my timbers! It did ine good to circumvent them black-skinned Span- Serie could not be geen but Frank judged that it ee a 
; ards!” : 


After somewhile he said: ee 
‘¢ Captain Daniel, I am more than ever inclined to believe that you a 
are partly right.” 


‘¢ Begorra, it’s chasing us they are!” cried Barney. 
The Spanish ship was crowding on all sail. 
‘* Well, they are more than foolish, "laughed Frank. ‘ How can \ 


they expect to overhaul us?” ‘«T thought so,” said the old skipper rubbing his hands briskly. a 
“Golly! Idone fink I'd gibdemalily bitob arun!” averred | ‘‘I knew you would come to my terms, 1 tell ye, mate, there’s a big a 
Pomp. sea under there!” a 
‘* And so I will,” declared Frank. Frank stepped into the pilot. house, . 
He put on all speed, and the Search fairly flew through the water. He placed his hand on the keyboard, a 
The effect was seen at once, ‘* Well, if there is we will soon be sailing in it.” 3 
The Spanish privateer was left behind so rapidly that she was soon “ What are ye going to do?” asked the skipper. a 
but a speck on the horizon. ‘Tam going down,” said Frank. a 
Then darkness shut down, and that was the last seen of her. *« To the bottom?” 
That evening in the cabin Frank and Captain Daniel held a long ‘* Yes.” 
| _—s gonfab over the underground sea and its possible extent, The next moment there was a jolting and sliding motion caused by 
‘The old captain clung to his belief that it extended under a good | the strong force of the current as she bout went down. 
part of Asia. The electric lights flashed up. 
But Frank was skeptical. The bottom could be seen fathoms below and showed drifted banks 
| —-—s **‘ T hope that you will not be disappointed, Captain Dan,” he said, | of sand caused by the powerful current in its passage under the cliff. 
| ~ but I fear your underground sea will prove but a curious inroad of Frank allowed the submarine boat now to be carried along in the 
ap ocean current under a high cliff.” current at its will. 
The old captain said grimly: Every moment it sped further and further uoderground. They were 
f «Keep well up with the wind, mate. We'll see when we finish this | Surely entering the underground sea. 
_ Y’yage what we'll see!” _ It was an exciting experience. 


Hours slowly paased. 
Stull the boat kept on at the same steady rate of speed. But 

















CHAPTER V. Frank after awhile noticed that this was decreasing in a steady 
IN THE UNDERGROUND SEA. manner. 
| To attempt to depict the details of the long voyage around Cape The current was growing more slack. After a time it became hard- 
| __ _ Horn into the Pacific would require too much time and space. ly perceptible. 
% Suffice it to say that the Search arrived there in due time, and set a Then he set the rays of the search-light flashing through the depths, 
- northward coarse for the upper Pacific. The bottom of the underground sea was not unlike that of the ocean 
i Across the Equator for the second time the Search sailed. itself. 
There were many inducements to stop at island ports on the way. There were the same class of marine plants of curious fish and plant 
The temptation was strong, but the explorers kept their one pur- | life. Coral abounded. 
_ pose in view and did not deviate. But what Frank was most interested in was the question as to what 
To find and explore the underground sea was the purpose. Was overhead. 
Frank knew the capacity of the delicate electric engines, and knew. Were they in a mighty subterranean chamber of the earth’s center, 
that it was limited. with a rocky dome above? 
a He knew that such a long trip must necessarily create much wear Or did the water fill its underground cavern to repletion? Frank 
andtear. It was hardly likely that she would be able tv gc another | was determined to know this. 
trip even if she successfully withstood this one. . So he let the submarine boat mount upward. 
a So he was auxious to reach the coast of KamtchatKka as quickly as Up, up it slowly went. Suddenly there was a division of the waters 
Scie and Frank impulsively cried: 
_ In this desire Captain Daniel was a partner. : ‘+ We are on the surface!” 
a “« Hang my forelock!” be cried, excitedly, as he consulted the chart This was seen to be true. 
a E one day, ‘it’s great progress we are making, Frank, We shall soon All rushed to the observation windows, What they beheld was 
be in the Kamtchatka current.” really wonderful. They regarded it spellbound. 
“s Progress should be rapid then.” The underground sea lay placidly upon every hand, 
mais You're right, me hearty! We'll just slide right down into Behring As faras the rays of the search-light could extend this was un- 
Sea and then for the entrance to the underground sea,” bounded. But overhead, at various heights, was a rocky dome. 
; 4 _ Everybody was now on the qui vive. The underground sea was in reality the mightiest of earth’s caverns, 4 
} ; _ As the days passed, and it became a question of hours, the suspense | a hollow center ir the earth, in which water found the same level as we 
ee intense, the ocean. . 
‘The great barren coast line of Kamtchatka was visible on the That there was an outlet as well as the inlet, there was no doubt. 
| horizon. The roof of the mighty cavern hung dark and sullen overhead. The ; 
Captain Daniel was at the wheel now, all the time studying the | search-light swept along its surface, a 
ourse they were making. Of course Captain Daniel was very triumphant, 
| These waters were familiar to him, for many a voyage had he put ‘I told ye so,” he cried. ‘*I knew ye’d find it! Now, what do ye an 
on the sealing grounds, think of my ya:n, messmate?” a 





The submarine boat stood in nearer and nearer to the coast. ‘* Captain Daniel, you were right,” agreed Frank, “ And this is the Me 
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obly atrue Hibernian can. 


And Pomp produced his banjo and gave plantation selections, For 
atime the cloud would lift. / 


This is the yacht Marguerite Ariel, of San Francisco.” 
“And this is the submarine boat Search,” replied Frank, 
on earth did you get here from San Francisco?” 


as Hom | 





ee ; 
\ rd discovery of this centary. An underground sea! It is a won- Thus matters were when acrop of incidents came along in swift 
erful thing to think of!” succession to change the face of matters. 
**Golly!” exclaimed Pomp. ‘‘Am dis de center ob de earth, Pomp one day was on the forward deck when he spied a dark object - 
_ Marse Frank?” out upon the surface of the water. aa 
‘¢Indeed it would pass for that,” agreed the young inventor; ‘‘it “Golly!” he muttered. ‘What am dat? It looks like a boat.” a 
__ ig as near that much talked of locality as human beings will ever F A boat:” exclaimed Barney. ‘Share, yez are dbhramin’, nay- “i 
E get, I am thinking.” | gur a 
r ‘* Bejabers, do yez ’spose there are any inbabitants in this part ne Don’ yo! be so suah, Tish. I tell yo’ it am somefin berry much a 
of the world?” asked Barney. like one!” a 
‘‘T hardly think there is, unless they are amphibious,” replied And Pomp was right. ; a 
Frank. ‘‘I can see no land.” Barney turned the search-light full upon the object. It was a drift- ae 
a ‘‘But for all that, mate, we may find some!” declared Captain | ing boat. Two oars lay across the thwarts. a 
Daniel. Frank and the captain came tumbling out of the cabin at the sum- ia 
7 ‘*Indeed!” exclaimed Frank. ‘‘ Do you really fancy that there is | mons. >: 
such, Captain Robbins?’ | The submarine boat was run alongside, and the dory, for such it i 
ir. The old skipper shifted his quid, was, was picked up. , 
: “I don’t know why there shouldn’t be,” he replied; ‘* about every It had nothing in it to explain its presence on the underground sea. | yy 
: corner of the earth is inhabited by some sort of urace of human | But Frank found upon the rowlocks the stamp of a San Francisco oe 
. beings. It wouldn’t be so very strange if this place proved no excep- | manufacturer. ae 
tion. The name upon the boat’s thwart was ‘ Ariel.” wg 
‘Indeed that sounds logical,” agreed Frank. ‘* Well, we will keep This was all. ia 
cf our eyes Open and trust to luck. It would be the capping of a grand But Frank had atready formed his hypothesis. | a 
. achievement if we should discover a new race of peopie down here!” ‘“‘This is some yacht’s boat,” he declared. ‘‘And was probably oe 
f aS Golly!” cried Pomp, as he stood on his head, ‘‘ dat would jes’ be | brought in here from the ocean by a strong current.” Nf 
fun enuff.” “ How long do ye reckon she’s been floating here?” asked Captain 
q ‘«Begorra, we wud be a reglar lot of Christopher Columbuses!” | Daniel. 4 
i shouted Barney. Then he and Pomp closed for a friendly wrestle. ** Not many weeks,” replied Frank. ‘‘ She may have been in the a 
y The submarine boat sped on over the Underground Sea. water a month.” a 
a A good lookout was kept on every hand. The searchlight was sent ** Bul her crew——” " 
F in every direction. Frank shook his head. 
It was speedily found that they were afloat upon no small body of ‘* That is one of the puzzles which may never be solved!” he said, ae 
water. ‘it is a mystery of the seal” Ne 
Two days passed, and the submarine boat must have sailed fully ‘* They are probably in Davy Jones’ locxer.” a 
al two hundred miles in the wonderful Underground Sea, | ‘* It may be!” 0 
. _ The waters were always as smooth as glass, The boat was placed on the deck of the Search. But Frank had a a 
ie They could have been navigated by the lightest canoe. The Search | faint belief to which he clung, Pe 
z was as buoyant on the surface as a cockle shell, This was that possibly the craft to which the boat belonged might oe 
It was not until the third day of their entrance underground that it | also be in the underground sea, X AY 
“ occurred to Frank to attempt the setting of a definite course. If so, how could she enter without descending into the depths as the a 
Py It was then that he made a horrifying and astounding discovery. Search had. om 
* Owing to some-inexplicable natural cause the needle of the compass This was a puzzle, a 
ty had lost its dip to the north. However, all that could be done was to await developments and a, 
a It was impossible to Bet a course, make a reckoning, or get the | this the voyagers were fain to do. q 
; bearings. But they were not long in coming. : 
., It was a most citenahdtiasy situation. A cry from Barney brought all into the pilot house. The Celt was ag 
oi ‘* Heavens!” exclaimed Frank, ‘‘ we are lost!” pointing far out over the dark waters. an 
r He explained the situation to Robbins. Beyond the range of the electric light there was a faint star of light. a 
> The old captain was dumfounded. It twinkled and scintillated curiously. a 
B ‘¢Great Jewsharps!” he exclaimed. ‘‘Weareonareef now! We ‘‘ Phwat the divil do yez call that?” cried the Celt. ‘‘Shure it 
. never can find our way out of here!” luks to me like a star.” \ 
h! ‘* Never!” agreed Frank, ( ‘A light!” cried Frank excitedly, ‘*We are not the only voy- © ' S ae 
a It was an appalling reflection. agers on the underground sea! Set a course for it, Barney!” ie 
ae For somewhile Frank tried co study a way out of the difficulty. ‘All roight, sor.” >a 
P . He discussed it with Captain Robbins in the cabin for a long Straight for the distant star of light the submarine boat went sa 
ce while. booming. Every moment it loomed up nearer, mt 
ro The only conélusion arrived at was that the best and only logical Then the search-light showed a dark object, the sight of which ae 
P course was to keep on and trust to Fate to bring them out of the | created the most intense excitement, ie 
: place. “Jericho!” gasped Captain Daniel. ‘As I live it’s a sailing 
P If they never found an exit then they must spend their lives in the | craft!” ¢ 5 
es bowels of the earth. — This was seen to be an astonishing fact. The outlines of the wy 
% hull and the masts of the craft could be plain!y seen. ee 
a A sailing vessel upon the waters of the underground seal i 
Z; CHAPTER VI. What did it mean? We 
ie Saale Dati: ‘Rrank was dumfounded. a 
e Was it a visitor from the ocean as the submarine boat, or waS 
a It would never be possible again to enjoy the sunlight and gladness | it a craft belonging to some unknown inhabitants of the subterra- = 
: of the upper world. nean regions of the earth? ae 
# They were entombed alive upon a mighty body of water. Escape The latter supposition Frank was disposed to give little credence a 
a seemed most uncertain. to. |CO 
| - _ However neither Frank nor the captain were the ones to give way | . The former seemed untenable. If the sailing craft had entered the BY P 
to despair or useless recrimination. cavern world from the outer ovean, it was certainly not by the same on 
. They were in the scrape; had gone into it openly, and had nobody | entrance that was employed by the Search. ae 
P,. to blame but themselves. There was therefore no way but to find a Else the masts and riggirg could not have remained intact. me |} 
gure and certain way out of it. Here was a mystery. hes 
a So the matter was dropped. ‘¢ Will ye hail her, skipper?” asked Robbins, 31 in a tremulous voice. yi 
-. No attempt was made to guide the Search. ‘* Why. certainly,” replied Frank. as 
; She was allowed to go on at random, and for aught they knew He went out on deck. te +) 
z might be traveling all the while around a great circle. As they drew nearer the yacht, for such the craft was, he saw that Sa 
i There seemed to be very little tide or current in the Underground { lanterns were placed in the chains, a 
Fs Sea, These made the light seen by the crew: of the Search. Had it not | 
. There was no depending upon any of these things for a clew as to | been for these attracting lights, much of this mera might never have 
___ the way out of the place. been written. ia 
, Also it was impossible to say where the boat was really going. ‘¢ Yacht ahoy!” shouted Frank. ae 
| This might be the very center of the earth, perhaps hundreds of There was an interval of silence. as 
i miles below the surface. The yacht was doing nothing but drift on the glassy sea. There was ae 
. All these thoughts and many others came to the voyagers. no breeze to fill her sails. ie a 
oe) There was no denying the fact that they had a chilling effect. A |. Then there came a sudden stir, and a oes voice came back: ee : 
-_—- gort of gloom hung over all. “* Ahoy!” Ve 
ee This it was vainly endeavored to dispel by Barney and Pomp. ‘* What craft is that?” : ies ee 
iis The Irishman brought his fiddle on deck, and danced and sang as ‘“‘Mercy on us! Is there another craft afloat in this terrible place? ty Poh 


Sci by ‘Then it would settle ss nena, heavier than ever. ‘*God only knows, for I do not,” replied the yachtsman. 





THE UNDERGROUND 


a mystery. But we had given up all hope of ever seeing the outside 
worli or fellow creatures again.” 

* oe your Craft steady and we will come alongside.” 

“SAy, a 

The search-light showed the Marguerite to be a handsome yacht of 
the schooner type. 

Her decks were well kept, but the only occupants were a tall, slen- 
der, handsome youth and a very beautiful young girl. 

Both were finely dressed and evidently of a rich class. 

oo Search ran alongside and a line was thrown over the yacht’s 
rai 

Frank stepped to the deck of the yacht and held out his hand. 

“7 am Frank Reade, Jr., of Readestown, U. 8S. A.,” he said. 
‘Whom have I the honor of meeting in this ovt: of-the-way part of 
the earth?” 

‘‘ 1 am Chester Floyé of San Francisco,” replied the youth. ‘ This 
is Miss Muriel Phair of the same city.” 

Frank was somewhat puzzled, 

Two young peuple like these adrift on a yacht in such a place was 
certainly sufficient problem to tax the curiosity of any human being. 
He bowed before the young lady, and then Floyd read his thoughts at 
a glance, and hastened to say: 

‘* We are the only occupants of the yasht, Mr. Reade.” 

** Indeed!” exclaimed Frank, in sheer amazement. 

‘*] do not wonder that you look surprised. But we did not come 
here in the Marguerite alone. It 1s a somewhat thrilling story.” 

ss I will be pleased to hear it,” said Frank, ‘‘ and then I[ will tell 
ours.’ 

“* Very good!” replied Fioyd. ‘I will be brief. 
we left San Francisco for Vuncouver. 

‘* We were there to meet Mr. Phair, Miss Muriel’s father, who owns 
large mines in British Columbia. This yachs is his property. 

‘*T need not say tha: Miss Muriel is my betrothed wife. Our wed- 
ding was to take place at Vancouver. 

‘“* But after leaving San Francisco we had thrilling experiences. 
Our captain—Jack Clifford—fell out with bis crew. They quarreled, 
and in the melee he was hurled overboard and drowned, 

‘* There was nobody else competent to sail the yacht. But one of 
the topmen—Bill Harding—undertook the task. For weeks we sailed 
on in a direction which seemed to me to be away from Vancouver in- 
stead of toward it. 

‘I ventured to approach Harding on the matter, and he confessed 
os the crew had no idea of returning to Vancouver, for they feared 
the law. 

** They had been sailing the boat for a point in the Aleutians where 
they all intended to go ashore and seek safety in Alaska, This was 
an appalling revelation to me. 

In vain I tried to reason with them. 
We kept on into the northern sea. 

‘* Then I grew desperate and resolved to attempt to bring them to 
terms. Il appeared on deck with a brace of revolvers and announced 
my determination to take the boat to Vancouver. 

‘This brought matters to a climax, ThatI could not carry my 
point against such odds | speedily saw. 

. -* But it resulted in a proposition upon their part. They would take 
the yacht’s boat and pull for an island visible in the distance, leaving 
me to navigate the yacht home as best I could. 

_ ‘© Which, of course, would be ao flat impossibility for me, for I am 
not in any sense of a sailor, But while we were arguing the matter a 
squall came up. 

‘¢ The squall grew into a hurricane and darkness came on. 
my life I have never experienced such a storm at sea. 

** Under bare poles the yacht ran, we knew not whither. Only once 
in the night we plainly heard the roar of breakers. Then the sea died 
down, we were swept forward in a powerful current.” 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE SEA OF FIRE—A SUBTERRANEAN CONTINENT. 


. THE young yachtsman paused a moment Lo clear his throat. 

Then he went or: 

‘* It was a long while before we discovered that daylight was not to 
come, and that we were in some underground basin of water. 

‘““The yacht also lay at the mercy of a current and could not be 
navigated. At first the crew were too much surprised to act. 

‘*Then when they found that the yacht could not be navigated they 
decided to take to the boat and trust to good fortune in finding their 
way out again into the open sea. 

“ Muriel and I, however, decided to remain on board the yacht. 
And here we are. This is my story.” 

For a moment after young Floyd finished there was a dead silence. 

Then Frank pointed to an object on the deck of the Search. 

‘You say your crew left the yacht in a boat?” 

«* Yes,” replied Floyd. 

** Was the yacht’s name on it?” 

** Ariel, yes!” 

** Is that the boat?” 

With an exclamation the young yachtsman went forward and ex- 


Two months ago 


They would not heed me. 


In all 


‘ amined the boat. 


‘* Yes!” be said in sheer amazement, ‘ but how came it here?” 
_ ** Well,” replied Frank, ‘* we found it adrift and picked it up!” 
*¢ Was nobody aboard?” 
Not a soul.” 
_ Floyd gave a gasping cry. 


SEA. 


‘* What can that mean?” he cried. ‘‘ Where are the crew? Can it 
be that they are drowned?” 

‘| cannot answer that question,” replied Frank, ‘‘ but it certainly 
looks very strange.” 

‘‘It is a mystery,” averred Floyd. 

There was no present solution of the mystery available. 
time the matter was dropped, 

Frank invited Fioyd and Muriel aboard the Search, and Pomp pre- 
pared a stunning meal, 

After this was oat of the way, Frank eaid: 

‘‘What do you propose to do, Mr. Floyd? 
aboard your yacht?” 

The young vachtsman gave a start. 

‘*[ gee no other alternative,” he said. ‘* Unless [ can make an 
agreement with you to come aboard your boat. I presume you 
will not care to accept us as passengers.” 

‘*] don’t know about that,” said Frank slowly. 
no other alternative for you.” 

‘* You don’t mean it!” cried Floyd excitedly. ‘Will you really 
take us, then? Ob, we shall never forget your kindness!” 

‘*Indeed we shail not!” said Muriel. 

‘‘What do you take me for?” said Frank, gruffly, ‘‘do you think 
I would allow you to remain aboard that yacht from which you 
could never escape? The yacht cannot be navigated. The sub- 
marine boat can. Of course we are not sure of fiading our way 
out of this underground sea, but I think we stand a better show 
than your yacht. 

‘*Of course you do!” cried Floyd excitedly, ‘this is a kind act, 
Mr. Reade!” 

‘* You will probably be obliged to say good-bye to your yacht for- 
ever!” 

‘*T cannot help that. Our lives demand it.” 

“That is true. If you have anything on the yacht which you wish 
to preserve, bring it aboard, We shall cut loose as soon as possible,” 

‘* Tnen your visit to this place is solely for the purpose of explora- 
tion?” 

sé Yes, re 

‘* And you were enabled to see the place by which you entered? 
What was it like?” 

‘* We had to enter under water,” replied Frank. 
have come in by the same entrance.” 

‘* Then there must be more than one method of entering this un- 
dergrourd sea?” 

‘‘ There may be a dozen means of entrance and exit. For the latter 
we will search later.” | 

‘*l am satisfied.” 

The two castaways hastily transferred their effects to the Search. 
Then the handsome yacht was cut looge to float perhaps to the end of 
its cureer upon the bosom of the underground sea, 

The Search, with its new passengers, glided away over the dark 
surface of the sea. 

The mystery of the disappearance of the crew of the yacht was 
however uppermost in the minds of all, 

‘*On my word, I believe they all jumped overboard,” affirmed Cap- 
tain Daniel. 

‘* What would impel them to do that?” asked Frank. 

The skipper scratched his head. 

‘¢ Give it up, mate,” he said. ‘It’s powerful queer anyway.” 

‘* | agree with you,” said Frank. ‘* But I have a theory,” 

‘* That’s the kind of talk. What do you call it, shipmate?” 

‘*Tnere is no indication that the boat capsized or that the crew 
were violently thrown out.” 

No 

‘* Now perhaps they found a landing place somewhere. They may 
have got out upon it, neglected to fasten the boat, and it drifted 
away.” 

The skipper was thoughtfnl. 

‘* Mebve so,” he agreed ; ‘but how does it happen that the boat 
is found so near the yacht? There’s no land in sight as yet.” 

Frank could make no answer to this. All he could say was: 

‘* Well, we'll see about it.” 

Nevertheless, he clung to his fancy that somewhere in the under- 
ground sea land would be found. 

This became one object of his quest. 

The Search was a faat sailer. 

She covered miles of the underground sea in very quick time. 

Thus far she had remained on the surface, 

Chester Floyd and Miss Phair, the rescued lovers, were in joyous 
spirits. It had indeed been a close call for them. 

There was now a chance that they might escape from. their under- 
ground prison and see home aud friends aguin. 

This was their hope and aim. Yet they were both deeply interested 
in the exploration of the strange undeground world. 

For a world it really seemed, though thus far it had been a world 
of Stygian gloom. 

But a change was near at hand. 

The search-light in its path dispelled this gloom. 
side it was impenetrable. 

But suddenly low down upon the water line a distant line of light 
WES seen. 

It was unlike the light of day but seemed like a curious and wonder- 
ful display of Aurora Borealis. The voyagers regarded it with won- 
derment and curiosity. 

‘* What in the pame of Jonah is that?” asked Captain Daniel in 


So for the 


Will you remain 


‘‘ Indeed I see 


‘¢ You could not 


He kept a sharp lookout. 


But upon either 
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mystification. ‘‘ It’s a curious looking thing as ever I saw. Are we 
gittin down to the infernal regions?” 

‘* If so, then we had better be making our peace,” said Frank with 
a laugh, ‘* but it looks to me like a subterranean fire!” 

‘‘ Perhaps it is some underground volcano or a sea of fire!” ven- 
tured Floyd. 

‘* Indeed that is a logical surmise!” agreed Frank, 
discover the truth.” 

‘* But will you dare to venture so near the place?” 

‘© Why pot?’ 

** But—if it is an active volcano or anything of the sort will there 
not be some risk in going too near?” 

‘¢] do not intend to take any undue risk,” declared Frank, ‘ but at 
the same time I mean to explore that region ifI can. Send her along 
faster, Barney!” 

“ All roight, sor!” 

It is needless to say that every voyager deeply interested was on 
deck. Every moment the apparent flames drew nearer and more vVis- 
ible. 

It seemed as if the whole sea was one flaming mass. The light shot 
up in great tongues of apparent Name to the roof of the cavern. 

On went the Search, even to the very verge of the burning sea. Then 
the phenomenon was explained, 

The apparent fire was nothing more nor Jess than the creation of 
some powerful phosphoric agent by a natural process. 

This was disseminated through the waters and gave them the ap- 
pearance of being consumed by fire. The light was a powerful one, 
an‘] made objects as plain as in day. 

The submarine boat glided out upon the blazing sea which now lay 
upon every hand. 

It was a strange spectacle and an odd experience. 

Certainly none in the party had ever seen its like. They gazed upon 
it spell-botnd for a time. 

Then followed a discussion as to whether the phenomenon was 
caused by chemical agents in the air or the water. 

Captain Daniel maintained that both contributed to the visible end 
gained, and all finally agreed with him. It was certainly a magnifi- 
cent sight. 

‘‘The underground sea of fire!” cried Floyd; ‘‘ truly this is some- 
thing more than one reads about in a story book!” 

‘¢T believe we are the first human beings to see it,” said Frank. 

‘¢ Which is certainly an honor!” 

‘(Ti 13 at least a distinction.” 

‘* You are right.” 

The Search sailed on over the burning sea for a while. 

It seemed a relief to have all so light about them. They sat on deck 
and chatted gayly. 

For some hours they enjoyed the voyage over tbe sea of fire. Then 
Barney suddenly cried: 

‘‘Begorra, Misther Frank, there’s an end av this place!” 

The Celt pointed to a dark liue which had suddenly risen in the 
distance. 

Frank cried: 

‘*The end of the illuminated sea! 
' But Captain Daniel cried: 

‘*Land, ye lubbers! I tell ye it’s land! 
the undeground sea after all!” 

‘¢On my word!” exclaimed Floyd, ‘it looks like a coasi!” 

‘© We'll see,” said Frank. 

He strode to the search-light and turned it on. 
of the electric light told the tale, 

It certainly was land. 

A coast tine in the underground sea, There was the shore upon 
which washed the waters and cliffs beyond. 

The voyagers were much excited. 

One thonght was in the minds of all, Were there strange people 
in this strange part of the world? Was it, like the upper worid, in- 
habited? Only an exploration could teil. 


‘¢ We will soon 


That is the dark sea again!” 


Hooray! There’s land in 


The intense glare 


CHAPTER VIII. 
STRANGE DISCOVERIES. 


NEARER every moment drew the sabmarine boat to the strange con- 
tinent underground. 

Pomp was sent forward with a sounding line. 
' But he reported good depths until the Search was within a hundred 
yards of the coast. i 

The electric light was all the while kept upon it in a full blaze. The 
coas: was of course barren and devoid of vegetation. 

Whether this was true also of the interior, only time could tell. All 
were anxious to land. 

There were some small portable boats aboard the Search, but there 
was also the Ariel’s boat, which was a good sized one. 

Into this Frank, Captain Daniel, Barney and Floyd got. 

it was arranged that Pomp and Muriel should for the while remain 
on board. 

Then the boat was pulled away for the sublerranean shore, 
soon high on the sands. 

All were armed, though. 
was deemed safer. 

The subterranean continent was os light as day, for the glare from 
the phosphoric sea extended to the cavern roof so far above. 
_ Up the cliff the explorers climbed. 


It was 


There was no sign of a foe. Yet it 
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When they reached the summit a curious view was spread before 
them, 

As far as the eye could reach all was a desolated waste of sand 
and stone, 

There was little vegetatlon beyond fungus growths and slimy 
weeds. The former were curious in size and shape. 

Some of them took the form of trees, and grew to the height of 
ten feet or more. In places there were perfect forests of these. 

But living creatures did not seem to abound on the subterranean 
land. Nor was there any sign of human beings. 

The explorers went on from one point to another, looking for signs 
of human or animal life. 

It was not until they had traversed fully a mile that they received 
any sort of a clew. \ 


Then suddenly Floyd who was in the lead came to an abrupt halt 
and grasped Frank’s arm. 

‘* Mercy alive!” he cried. ‘‘ What horrible thing is that?” 

‘*The sea serpent!” 

‘* Beyond doubt!” 

‘* Look out for him!” 

‘« He is very dangerous!” 

These were the excited cries given by frank and Floyd. But Cap- 
tain Daniel cocked his rifle, and shouted: 

‘‘Give him a hroadside quick, or he’ll be aboard of us!” 

“ Begorra it’s the divil an’ he’s afther us?’ cried Barney wildly. 

The object of all this excitement was truly a very strange looking 
creature, y ; ; 

It lay extended over full seventy feet of the subteranean soil and 
his scales shone like silver. 

In appearance he was not unlike a monster python with the excep- 
tion that his body was flatter and less rotund. Also the creature’s 
head a broad and it had two prodigious fins on either side back of 
the gills. . 


The declaration that it was really the sea serpent was not an un- 
timely one, or out of place. 

That this famous saurian is a certain reality many old gea captains 
have averred. 

But the genuine sea serpent is presumed to be several hundred feet 
in length. We will assume therefore, that this fellow was one of 
the serpent family, but a smuller specimen. 

After all who knows but that the sea-serpent is nought but a monster 
eel, 

In any event, whatever its character our friends had no desire to 
make its close acqnaintance. 

They were none too far from it for safety and this led Floyd to 
suggest moving back. 

Captain Daniel’s suggestion to give it a broadside was not at once 
acted upon. 

The truth was, Frank and Floyd wished to study the characteristics 
of the saurian a little first. 


Again it was possible that it had no vulnerable point for a rifle ball. 
In which case it would be extremely dangerous to fire upon it. 

That it had seen the voyagers was evident. 

Its crested head was reared aloft, and it moved it excitedly to and 
fro like an adder about to strike. 

It is needless to say that our friends kept a good watch upon it. 
They did not intend to be caught off guard. 

Carefully they changed their position. 


‘* By jovel” exclaimed Floyd. ‘‘What a monster he is! I have 
never seen such a saurian in any part of the world.” 

‘‘ He certainly is a curions specimen,” agreed Frank. ‘‘ Yet I do 
not consider him wholly serpent.” 

**Oh, you do not?” 

‘‘No. I regard it as a cross between an eel and a serpent. Prop- 


erly I think it belongs to the eel family.” 

‘* Well, 1 am inciined to agree with you,” declared Floyd after some 
thought. ‘* Hello, he is making a move!” 

The reptile’s mighty body began to glide forward, and now its head 
was reared higher than ever. 

‘* What! Is he coming to attack us?’ cried Floyd in alarm. 

“« Give him a broadside!” cried Captain Daniel energetically. 
Frank said; 


‘¢ Take careful aim, and put the bulfet either into his eye or behind 
the ear. Those I believe are the must vulnerable spots.” 

Each took slow and deadly aim. Then the rifles spoke, 

The result was thrilling. For one moment tle snake reared its head 
with a terrific hiss, and then dropped it again as suddenly. 

It lay an inert mass, and Barney with a yell sprang down the slope 
toward it, 

But before the Celt reached it there was a transformation. The 
Saurian suddenly raised its head and made a dive at ils human foe. 

They were none too quick in getting out of the way. A moment 
more and they would have been counted victims of the subteranean 
serpent. 

Barney with a yell turned a back somersault and rolled out of reach. 
Then he gained his feet and started for the spot where his companions 
were. 

This settled the question at once and fire was opened upon the ser- 
pent. The bullets had effect. ! 

But not until the monster was shot full of holes did anybody ven- 
ture to approach him , : 


Then he was critically examined. Frank’s theory that the monster — 


was more fist than reptile was borne out. 
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Floyd was in favor of skinuing the serpent, but it was soon found 
that this would be a long and hard task, 80 it was abandoned. 

But this was not to be the only incident of the exploring tour. 

The little party skirted the deep basin and came once more to the 
shore of the subterranean sea. 

Here in the sands Barney suddenly espied some curious-looking 
marks. He ¢xamined them closer and then cried: 

‘* Begorra, here’s the fut-prints avy some wan!” he cried. 

** Foot-prints!” ejeculated Floyd. 

In a moment all were by the Celt’s side. 
spoke the truth. 

There in the sand were human foot-prints. 
revelation. 

It would seem to establish the undeniable fact that the subterranean 
continent was really inhabited. The foot-prints led along the beach 
and were of four persons. 

All were bare-footed and their feet were of normal size, exactly like 
those of the ordinary human being. 

But this was but a slight clew or guide as to the real character of 
the strange natives. They might be giants for all that. 

At once the explorers were “consumed with a feverish interest and 
ie to see what the subterranean natives looked like and how they 

ve . 

They had now been absent from the submarine boat over an hour. 
All exchanged glances. 

‘« How is it?” cried Floyd. ‘‘Shall we go on or back?” 

**Let us go on, mates!” cried Captain Daniel, who was always 
slow to abandon an enterprise. 

‘+ Begorra, so I say!” declared Barney. 

All eyes were upor Frank. 

The young inventor hesitated. 

**It may be that we will get into trouble,” he said. 
think of that. These natives may be very hostile.” 

‘*We don’t care for that!” cried Floyd eagerly. 


It was then seen that he 


It was a most startling 


‘“‘Stop and 


‘Come on, Mr. 
We have weapons to defend ourselves with.” 
Frank yielded. The party at once set out rapidly for the interior, 
following ‘the trail through the sands, 
on led away from the sea and through a deep cut in sandstone 
cliffs. 
For a time it was hard to follow it clearly, but the end was mach 
nearer than they fancied. 
Beyond the cut there was spread to view a broad plateau with 
high cliffs back of it. 
ere was a spectacle that gave all a tremendous thrill. 
ment they stood spellbound. 
There, before them, revealed in all its entirety, was a city, which 
occupied nearly the whole plateau. 
There were long flat-roofed buildings of sandstone, with long ave- 
nues and streets “aud broad squares. 
‘* The city of the subterranean people,” cried Floyd, finally. 
** What a wonderful sight!” 
‘This is the spectacle rot a lifetime,” cried Flayd, ‘‘and we are the 
favored ones permitted to see it!” 
“iy which we oughter be thankful, mates,” declared Captain 
nie 
‘But Frank, who had been scanning the spectacle closely, said: 
** Can you see any signs of the people?” 
** The people,” exclaimed Floyd. ‘* Why, they ought to be visible 
from here!” 
_. Then all gave a start and exchanged startled glances, 
‘*On my word,” said Floyd, finally, ‘*T really believe that the sub- 
terranean city is a deserted one!” 


For a mo- 


CHAPTER IX. 
THE FATE OF THE YACHT’S CREW. 


EVERY appearance seemed to bear out this natural conclusion. 

There was not a living being in sight. 

The streets of the subterranean city were as quiet and noiseless as 
death itself. Not a single sign of life was apparent in any spot. 

The buildings lt was seen now were in a state of ruin. 
ae explorers waited for no more, bat approached the city rap- 

y 

They reached the broad gate in its wall and passed through. They 
were in a mighty collection of ruins, 

The buildings were crumbling to decay, and fungus was over every- 
thing. Curious lizards and toads were in every crevice, 

arma this was a death city. Ii could be likened, to nothing 

else. 

The explorers passed on along the deserted streets. | 

Nothing remained to attest the character of its former inhabitants; 
yet the footprints they had followed led down to this city. 

What did it mean? 

Were there a few survivors residing in the place yet? If so what 
- pad enna of the vast population “which must have existed here 
once 

Had they found an outlet and migrated to the world above? 

_Or, as was more probable, had warfare or a pestilence cut them off? 

hese were hard qnestions to answer. 

But while ruminating upon these possibilities and probabilities an 
Pe aasiaent occurred which cleared up the mystery. 

te cenly Barney picked up an object and exclaimed: 

ws Begorra, phwat is this? Shure, it luks loike a knife!” 


UNDERGROUND 


SEA, 


It was a sailor’s clasp knife. At once the interest of all was 
aroused, 

Barney passed the knife to Frank, who, in turn, showed it to 
Floyd. The young yachtsman gave a great start. 

‘**On my word,” he cried, * that is Jack Marvin’s knife. 
one of our crew!” 

He then pointed to the initials cut in the horn handle. 
a literal revelation. 

It literally put a new face on matters, Frank looked at Floyd, and 
the same thought was in the mind of each. 

‘* What Go you think of it?” asked the young inventor. 

‘* It looks to me as if we were following the trail of our own men,” 
replied Floyd. 

‘* T believe that is true.” 

Thot the footprints they had been tracing were those of the missing 
crew of the yacht there would seem to be little doubt. 

This then terminated all hopes of finding survivors of the extinct 
race of subterranean people, 

That tbey had perished iong ago with their city there was no doubt. 

It could all be seen plainly enough now, 

The crew of the yacht had pulled in the boat as far as the subterra- 
nean land. They had gone ashore, and the boat had in some manner 
been washed away by the tide and carried in a current to the spot 
where the submarine voyagers had found it. 

They were therefore doubtless somewhere in hiding in the subter- 
ranean city. It was in order to search for them, 

Not one in the party but was eager to do that. 

‘‘T don’t know as I have room for all hands aboard the submarine 
boat.” said Frank, ‘‘ but we’ll try it.” 

So the search was begun for the castaways. 
other meavs employed to attract their attention. 

But all this seemed of little use. No reply came back. 

Through the streets of the city the explorers rapidly made their 
way. But search as they would no trace of the missing crew could 
be found. 

What did it mean? 

Had they left the ruins and wandered away to some other spot? It 
was not impossible. 

“If they ure in this city of ruins they. are in hiding,” declared 
Floyd, ‘‘ or they would certainly answer us.” 

“It would seem so,” agreed Frank. ‘ Yet it may be that they pre- 
fer to remain by themselves,” 

Floyd was angry. 

‘« If that is the case,” he said, “it would almost be proper to let 
them go to their doom.” 

‘* Not so bad a8 that,” said Frank. 
are human beings, you Know.” 

‘* Yet they showed themselves almost devoid of humanity.” 

‘That is true, but for all that we must try ard rescue them,” 

So the search was continued, 

It ended in a tragic discovery, which terminated all hope for the 
castaways. 

One of the streets led the party on until they came to a tremendous 
heap of stone and debris in the middle of the street. 

It was easy to at once see the cause of this. 

** Hello!” cried Frank; ‘‘ here is a building that has collapsed!” 

‘* That is true,’’ cried Floyd, ‘and it looks recent.” 

‘Itis recent.” ~ 

‘* Do you suppose——” 

He ceased speaking. At that moment, with Frank Reade, Jr., he 
canuglit sight of an object which nearly froze his blood, 

It projected from beneath a heap of the stone. It required but a 
glance to recognize the white upstretched arm of a man. 

In a moment Floyd was pulling away the stones and mortar from 
the buried man. 

A glance was enough, however. 
that he was dead. 

** It is Marvio!” declared Floyd, with instant recognition. 
word that was a hard death.” 

‘* Don’t you suppose the others are under that heap of ruins also?’ 
asked Frank. 

‘* | dare say.” 

‘* Shall we look for them?” 

** Yes!” 

In less than an hour the four bodies were recovered. 
see how they had lost their lives. 

Walking along the street, without warning the old ruin had fallen. 
Of course it buried the luckless sailors and was their end forever. 

It was a tragic end for them, and made a ceep impression upon the 
submarine voyagers. 

But there was no other way but to give them burial, and return as 
quickly as possible to the Search. 

Graves were dug and the men were buried side by side on the sub- 
terranean continent, which was to bé their final resting piape., 

Then it was decided to return at once to the Search. 

‘* We can dio nothing more here,” said Frank. ‘‘ There is no doubt 
but that the subterranean continent was at one time inhabited, but 
something wiped them out of existence, and only the ruins of their 
city is left.” 

** Just it, exactly,” agreed Floyd. ‘‘ I am willing to return for one.” 

‘¢ Begorra, I think we’d betther not sthay here too long; or we may 
be after catching the disease oursilves,” cried Barney. 

Captain Daniel picked up his rifle. 

‘* Come on, mates,” he cried. ‘ I’m with ye on this vy’age!” 


He is 


This was 


Shots were fired and 


* We must noi forget that they 


It could be easily and plainly seen 


‘*On my 


It was easy to 
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_ to another part of the sea? 


_ tbe submarine boat was gone. 


: ; ders I like.” 


wid yez!” cried Barney. 


0 they set out upon their return to the submarins boat, 
- In a short while they came to the spot where the huge serpent’s re- 


“mains were. 


This recalled the thrilling episode of a short while previous. It 
was not far from here to the spoi where they had come ashore from 


By the Searck. 


> 
¥ 


As they reached the verge of the cliff all looked for the search-light 


po the submarine boat. 


But its rays were 2o longer visible, 
But even this excited no feeling of alarm, and it was not until they 
had reached a spot from whence they could see the expanse of water 


that the fearfut chill came over them. 


Their first impulse was to sweep the sea closely for a sight of the 
Search. 

But they were unrewarded. 

It was not visible anywhere, 

** Where is the boat?” cried Floyd. 


Then all stood statue-like in silence for some moments. This was 


_ broken by Frank, who said hollowly: 


** My soul! she is gone!” © 

*«Gone!” echoed Captain Daniel. 

“‘ Begorra, phwat is the meaning av that?” cried Barney. 
the naygur wud niver go fer any common thing!” 

: That is right,” cried Frauk, *‘ something unusual must have hap- 

ned,’ 
an Perhaps she is under the sarface,” ventured Floyd. 

‘* What would she be there for?” asked Frank. 

There was no solution of the mystery apparent. A fearful gloom 


‘* Shure 


spread over the explorers. 


What had become of the Search? 

That Pomp had proven recreant to his trust was not to be believed. 
_ That something had occurred to remove the boat which it was beyond. 
_ his power to control was most certain. 

Had she gone down for good? Had some current carried her away 
Or— what? 
In vain the explorers cogitated over the matter. 
They never came anywhere near a proper solution of the profound 
It was simp!y an appalling fact which confronted them, viz: 


Words cannot express the true force of the realization. 

There they were upon the mystic subterranean continent in the very 
bowels of the earth, doomed to remain there perhaps forever. 

Doomed perhaps ‘to end their existence in that terrible undergronud 


- world, away from the beautiful sunlight and the free air cf God’s own 


country. 

Was it not horriule to think of? 

No wonder ghastly pallor overspread the faces of all. 
that their hearts grew cold, 

The damp malodorous air was extremely oppressive. Surely there 
could be no health in living among all the dampness and fungi. 

A fearfal groan burst from the ‘lips of Chester Floyd, 

**My God!” he said. ‘‘ What shall we do” 

‘* We have got a boat, messmates,” said Captain Daniel, ‘1 reck- 
on we might try and find our way out of this condemned hole.” 

‘“‘Trat would be impossible,” said Frank, ‘* starvation would be 
almost sure to overtake us first. We might wander for years with- 


No wonder 


: Fe out finding an outlet to this almost ‘limitless underground sea.” 





~ CHAPTER X. 
POMP’S PREDICAMENT. 


Nor one in the party but felt ihe force of Frank’s words most 
forcibly. 

They knew well enough the utter hopelessness of their position. 

To be sure they might put out in the small row-boat, but it 
would seem safer to remain on the land. 

There was one hope to which all clung, and this was that Pomp 
would yet show up with the Search, 

His inexplicable absence, however, had a most depressing effect. 


_ However, Frank Reade, Jr., seemed equal to any emergency. 


He at once began searching for the means of sustaining life. 

He began to dig in the sands of the shore end found a species of 
shell fish quite palatable. ~ 

There were also fish contiguous to the shore which could be en- 
snared or netted. 

So that altogether there was some chance for the supporting of 
human life. Springs of cold water were plenty in the clifis. 

This action upon Frank’s part had the effect of somewhat arousing 
the others from their lethargy. 

‘* Well,” said Floyd finally, with a deep breath, ‘I suppose we have 
got to do the best we can.” 

“+ Correct, mate!” cried old Captain Daniel; ‘* that’s the kind of or- 
‘© Yez kin bet yez won’t be shtuck while yez have Misther Frank 
: ‘* Shure he'll foind a way out av this scrape 

it.’ 

7 *¢T have no doubt that he will,” cried Floyd cheerily. 
not forget that we have a famous inventor in our midst.” 

But Frank said modestly: 
‘JT trust that you will not depend too largely upon me, friends. 
‘But I shall certainly do all I can to get us out of this scrape.” 


‘We must 


So in somewhat improved spirits the adventurers went to work to 


remedy their position as much as poss:ble. 
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THE UNDERGROUND SBA. 


ane in the meanabie what of Pomp and his charge? Left aboard 


the boat with Muriel, the darky kept a feithful watch of the shore of 
the subterranean continent. 

Muriel remained also at the observation window continuously, keep- 
ing a constant watch for the return of her lover and the cthers. 

Time went on. 

They did not appear. 

‘*Golly! dey am makin’ a berry long stay,” averred Pomp. 

‘*Indeed I thick so,” agreed Muriel. ‘‘ Can anything have hap- 
pened?” 

‘*T don’t fink so,” replied Pomp. 
be brung ’em froo ‘all right.” 

But what seemed ages to the watchers passed by. 
ting weary with the vigil. 

So intent were they upon this one purpose that Pomp quite forgot 
to keep a watch io any other direction. 

This resulted in a startling and unexpected incident, culminating in 
a disaster which coon, it was seen, would not be easy to repair. 

The first intimation of any trouble was when the boat — be- 
gan to rock. 

‘“‘Golly! wha’ makes dat?’ gasped Pomp, springing to his feet. 
‘‘ Kain’t be no gale comin’ up yere. 

He sprung to the pilot Louse and looked aft. The sight which he 
beheld chilled his blood. 

‘* Massy sakes alibe!” he cried, ‘‘ we’se in fo’ it now.” 

Then he started for the automatic canstan to haul up the anchor. 
But before he had fully succeeded there came a tremendous shock, 
and the boat nearly stood on her beam ends. 

The cause of this Pomp had seen at a glance. 

Through the waters of the underground sea, a monster whale had 
suddenly come tearing along. 

Its objective point was the submarine boat and that it meant for 
it annihilation was most certain. 

Muriel was thrown down violently with the shesk of the collision. 

The whale struck the boat square under the stern and nearly 
turned it over in his passage under. 

Pomp saw that it was necessary to make quick action. 

He knew from the motion that the anchor chain was broken; then 
he reached for the keyboard. 

He pressed the motor key. The boat shot forward swiftly. 

But not quickly enough to avoid anojher attack of the whale. This 
time the monster struck tbe craft. full amidships. 

There was a terrific crash, a rattling of the machinery, and it seem- 
ed for a time as if the boat must go to pieces. 

But foriunately it recovered, righted, and sped away upon a new 
track. This time it eluded the whale. 


‘* Yo’ may be suah Marse Frank 


They were get- 


Pomp manipulated the rudder with the sole view of eluding the huge © 


He knew that a few such terrible attacks must result in the total 
demolishing of the boat. 

It was therefore necessary to at once get beyond its reach. 

But to the darky’s horror, the rudder would not respond. 

The savage attack of the whale in the stern had in some way twist- 
ed the chain. 

The boat was speeding like the wind straight out to sea. This was 
directly away frum the subterranean continent. 

And this, of course, Pomp wanted to avoid. 

He knew how necessary it was not to get Loo far from the spot where 
his companions had landed, else he might not be able to find it again. 

He looked back. 

The whale was speeding along in the weke of the submarine boat. 
Suddenly it dipped and went down. 

Out of sight in a twinkling it went. Pomp saw a chance to dodge 
the huge foe, 

He placed his hand upon the motor lever to check the speed of the 
boat. He pressed it hard, 

The boat did not seem to at all slacken its speed. 
darkey gasped: 

‘¢ Wha’ am de mattah?” 

In vain he tried to make the lever work. Each time it refused flatly 
to do so. 

The truth was apparent. 

The shock of the whale’s attack had disarranged the electrical ma- 
chinery in some way. The submarine boat could not be stopped until 
this was in some way regulated. 

Pomp was for a moment transfixed with horror. 

He saw the terrible possibilities of the predicament. 

Every moment the subterranean continent was sliding rapidly out 
of view. 

Straight out into the subterranean sea the boat was speeding like 
the wind. 

For a moment the darky was completely nonplused. He was trem- 
bling like an aspen. 

- "Massy sakes! wha’ will be de end ob dis?” he gasped. 

Through his brain flashed the ready answer, The subterranean 
continent would be lost to view, and eventually the Search would run 
into tke farthermost wall of the cavern. 

But that it would haveto traverse many miles to do this Pomp 
knew. He saw, therefore, that his one and only hope lay io regulat- 
ing the machinery, if it was within his power to do so. 

He hoped that it was. Muriel shared his hopes. 


Astounded, the 


Both were thoroughly alive to the exigencies of the case, and 


kuew that all depended upun their coolness and nerve. 
Muriel was no ordinary girl. 
was as coo] and courageous as the strougest man, 


In an extremity like the present she 
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“THE UN DERGROUND- SEA. 


‘Pomp’s first hope was to free the rudder of the twist in its chain. 

This done, the boat could be guided and the continent always kept 
in view. 

He went out on deck and lowered himself over the stern. 
a quick and accurate examination of the rudder. 

Then he began work. } 

To get at the twist in the chain it was necessary to unbolt a section 
of the stern plates. 

This was slow and laborious work and at times the plucky darky 
was half submerged in the sea. 

Yet he kept at “ite 

Muriel did her part. 

She kept up on deck and maintained a good watch of the sea 
through which they were so rapidly cleaving their way. 

For hours Pomp worked desperately. 

With feelings almost akin to despair, both he and Muriel saw the 
coast of the subterranean continent fade completely from view. 

Naught was around them ‘Sut the entire subterranean sea. 

They had now crossed the border of the phosphorescent sea, and 
were in the midnight pall of darkness which hung over the main sea, 

But the search-light made a pathway of radiance ahead showing 
where they were going. 

Jk was along this pathway that Muriel sent her gaze, never allowing 
it to wander. 

Suddenly as she was thus engaged a thrill of horror seized her. 

‘“«Pomp!” she cried, ‘‘for the love of heayen come quick! We are 
going full upon shore!” 

‘*Golly fo’ glory! Massy sakes!” gasped the darky. ‘‘ Yo’ don’ 
say so! Dat kaiu’t nebber be!” 

There was but one desperate, thought uppermost in Pomp’s mind. 
This was to save the boat. 

He instantly reached up and knotted a rope about his waist. Then 
down into the water ke slid. 

It was alongside the rudder that he slid. 

He grasped one corner of the huge steel blade. 
his leg around the chain. 

This gave him a leverage and he used it well. With all his strength 
he pulled on the blade, 

It would seem to require the power of an ox to swing that heavy 
rudder over against thcse rushing waters. 

But Pomp was strong, 

He pulled with all the desperation he knew. 
answered. 

The water swirled and swashed about the darky. 

At times it seemed certain to overwhelm him. 
his lungs like a sea-horse and hung on. 

Nearer and nearer drew the rudder blade to the stern post. 
boat’s head began to turn. 

And Mariel standing on deck saw the boat turn from the rocky 
shore which would be its ruin and within one hundred yards of the 
treacherous reefs glide away upon a new tack. 

Pump had saved the day. 

He had made a literal hero of himself. 


: CHAPTER XI. 
RUN AGROUND,. 


But the exertion had been a tremendous strain upon the danas 
mental and physical system. 

As soon as the boat had turned he let the rudder blade go. 

Then he hung over the chain for some moments completely ex- 
hausted, and uncertain whether he should give up and fall into the 
gea or not. 

But he recovered in time to prevent so horrible a fate as this. 
Then he managed to creep along to the half unbolted plate over 
the twisted chain. 

Again he began work on that. | 

But he and barely cleared the plate, when with a thrill of joy he 
saw that the chain had atraightened. 

It now traversed the roller. as freely as ever, and would undoubt- 
edly mind the wheel without any trouble. 

Elated beyond measure heclambered on deck. Muriel met him with 
tears in her eyes. 

‘<Oh, Pomp, you brave fellow!” she cried. ‘‘ You have saved the 
day. A little more and we would have been aground on those rocks!” 

‘« Golly, missus!” cried Pomp, ‘‘ Ise done glad ob dat. Wha’ wud 
become ob Marse Frank an’ allede odders den?” 

‘¢ It would have been the end of all of as!” replied Muriel, 
does the rudder mind the helm now?’ 

‘‘ Yes, missy!” 
ee And—the engines—can we not check them?’ 

‘* ’se gwine to see about dat, missy!” replied Pomp, ‘‘ but I jes’ 
fought I ‘would set de course ob de boat fust.” 

“Back to the continent of course.” 

‘‘ If we kin remember de way!” 

‘* But the compass——” 

Pomp made a gesture. 

** Dat am go good!” he said. 

** No good?” 

** No, “missy!” 

Muriel was astonished. 

**Why not?” she asked. 

**Don’ know fo’ suah. But de compass won’t wo’k in dis under- 
ee sea,” replied Pomp. 


He made 


Then he twisted 


The big blade slowly 


But he blew it from 


The 


This was certain. 


** but 


The young girl was horrified. 

‘*Then there is no certainty that we shall ever find the continent 
again?” she asked. 

‘*None whatever, missy, I reckon!” said the darky, ‘‘ unless we 
jes’ fin’ it by de berry bes’ ob good luck.” 

‘* Let us go on as rapidly as possible!” said the young girl rigidly. 


It was arranged that Muriel should hold the helm of the boat while — ‘i 


Pomp went to ‘work on tbe machinery. 4a 
Pomp was luckily a born mechanic and therefore he knew just how 
to go to work on the machinery. _ + 
It did not take him long to find out exactly what was the matier 
with the delicate structure. 
One of the cogs had become displaced, and the other was badly 
jammed. It was a hard job for one man to handle, 
ae procured a jack and raised the section so that the cogs 
were free. 


Then he proceeded to drive them off with a heavy hammer and re- (2 


placed them with new ones. 
oh was a laborious and slow job, but for all this success crowned his 
efforts. 


In a very short while he had arranged matters so that he was sure 
of ultimate success. 

Then be began to whistle and sing. Once he danced a clog and 
stood on his head for diversion. 

Whether this was advisable in the matter of a waste of time or not, 
we will not argue, but certainly it was a relief to the darkey’s over- 
wrought nerves, and gave him a stimulus. 

Finally all was ready for the lowering of the jack. 

Pomp had so nicely calculated all, that the cogs fitted perfectly. He 
dropped the jack and rushed into the pilot: house, 

A touch upoa the lever was enough. 

The submarine boat’s speed lessened. 
trol. It was a victory for Pomp. 

‘* You have performed a wonderful deed ” said Muriel. 


i was once more under con- } 


** Now if 


we can only find the continent and the spot where they landed [ shall — s 


be happy.” 

‘‘T fink we can, missus,” replied Pomp. 
until we kin fin’ it.” 

‘*God grant us success!” 

Pomp now took the wheel. But Muriel kept at the window, anx- 
iously straining her gaze for some view of land in the distance. 

They were guided by one thing which was greatly in their favor. 

This was the distant line of the phosphorescent sea. A little while 
later they crossed the boundary. 

ee sea was left behind and the search-light was no longer 
neeile 


Both Muriel and Pomp were now agog for a view - the sudterra- 
nean continent. 

It was accorded them sooner than they expected. 

Suddenly Muriel gave a great cry. 

~** Look— look!” she cried. ‘* There it is at last!” 

** Youse right, missy!” cried Pomp, “dere it am fo’ suah!” 

There was no means of knowing just yet whether they would strike 
that part of the shore which they had left or not. 

But they clung to hope. 

The boat ran up as near the cliffs as possible; then Pomp began to 
use the search-light. 

Their cue was to look for the rowboat on the beach. 

If they could find that they would be ail right; but a sudden horri- 
ble thought came to Muriel. 

What if the abandoned explorers had taken the boat and put out to 
sea with it? 

In that case it would be akin to looking for a needle in a haystack, 
with no possible hope of success. 


However, Muriel would not yield to this fear, 

She kept a strained and anxious gaze upon the shore. 
marine toat crept cautiously along through a narrow strait. 
Suddenly Pomp flashed the search-light half a mile along the shore 
and cried: | 

‘* Golly, missus, I done fink dere am de bery cliffs!” 

‘* You are right, Pomp!” cried tae young girl, ‘‘ It certainly looks 
like the spot.” 

The boat. was creeping along through the strait. Pomp was care- 
fully picking his way when a sudden disaster occurred. | 

The first intimation was a peculiar, crunching sound under the boat’s 
keel and a vibratory shock. 

Then she stood still. 

Her engines continued to run and splash the water, but there was 
no progress. 

little sharp cry escaped Mariel. 

house ruefully. 

‘* Massy sakes!” he exclaimed. 

Muriel turned pale. 

‘* What will be the result?” she asked. 
we not get off?” 

‘* ’se afraid not, missus,” said Pomp, despairingly. 
berry worst ob luck dat follers us. 
no moh seas fo’ de likes ob us!” 


‘** Leasiwise we keep on 


The sub- 


Pomp came out of the pilots. 
‘* We’se done run aground!” 


‘* What shall we do? Can 


I’se afraid dis boat will neber sail 


Mariel walked to the bow of the boat and stared fixedly down the a 


path of the search- light. i 
Here was an unlooked for development and one for which eee were {4 
in no wise prepared. ae 
What was to be done? 





“Tt am de 


4 “ 


ote Ps 
eta cs 


THE, UNDERGROUN D SEA. 


Of course it was necessary to get the boat off the reef. But was not 
the very first prime move to find the other voyagers if possible? 
ir With their assistance there would be more certainty of getting 
oye again. 
Pomp was scratching his wool and trying to think of some way out 
of the scrape. 
Muriel turned and said: 
a ** That looks like the spot where they went meer, don’t it, Pomp?” 
4“ Yes, missy.” 
_ ** How far is it down there?” 
ee _ *Mebbe a mile.” 
- Muriel changed her voice. | 
Pomp!” she said resolutely, ‘‘T want you to stay by the boat. I 
rt am oing down there.” 
>. Yo’ gwine down dere!” gasped the darky. | 
“ Yes!” 
** But—wha’ fo’, missy?” 
“*T am going to find our Jost companions if I can!” 
Pomp whistled a moment. 
‘J done fink dere am a bettah plan, missy!” he said, 
_  ** Indeed!” exclaimed Muriel. ‘* What is it?” 
__ * Dis chile go down dere fo’ yo’. Jes’ yo’ stay abo’d de boat an’ 
watch fings. Dat be de safes’ way!” 
i Muriel reflected a moment. Then very wisely she concluded that 
it would be the best to adopt Pomp’s plan. 
$o she said: 
—  ** You are right, Pomp. 
: and await your return,” 
4 abe darky was pleased. He hastily prepared to go upon his er- 
. It seemed the best move. 
To be sure Muriel would be left aboard the boat alone, but there 
_ Was no apparent great risk in this. 
oe There were arms aboard and she knew how to handle a rifle. 
_ Pomp glided over the side and into the water. 
<— - was but a little swim to the shore, and he reached it in 
_ Bafety. 
| He started at once for the spot where it was believed the ex- 
y piorers, had landed, 
~~ He ran on’ rapidly. 
__ At this rapid pace he had soon covered the mile. 
beneath the cliffs. 
4 _ And as he turned an angle a dark form stood in his path. 
@& moment neither spoke. | 
y Then Pomp gave a yell: 
3 : “* Hi, hi! it am Marse Frank. Bress de Lor’, I hab foun’ yo’ at 
as’. 
‘* Pomp!” cried Frank, for he it was, ‘‘hello, friends! we are saved. 
We are saved!” 
_ With loud cries of joy the other explorers were instantly upon the 
spot. - 
In their exuberance they fairly embraced the darky. 
It was like a glorious transition from the grim shadow of Death 
pe the glorious sunlight of Life. 


That is the best way. I will remain here 


He was now 


For 


CHAPTER XII. 
WHICH ENDS THE TALE. 


Tue reunited voyagers bastily recited their experiences, but when 
_ Pomp informed them of the position of the submarine boat, there was 
: r some dismay and fear. 
 **Let us go tkrither at once,” cried Frank. 


‘*We must spare no 


| _ pains to get the boat afloat!” 


_ ‘** What if she never floats again?” muttered Floyd. 
"  ~——s-** We won’t accept that assumption,” said Frank. 
_  §$So all started for the rowboat. It was quickly in the water and be- 
_ ing pulled toward the stranded Search. 
_ As they drew rapidly nearer, Muriel saw them with a thrill of joy. 
| That was a happy meeting between the lovers a short while later on 
ee deck of the Search. 
. , They were reunited as both fondly hoped this time forever. 
’ Frank hastened to examine the situation of the Search, and the pos- 
Sn of getting her off again. 
These, he was bound to acknowledge, were by no means flattering. 
The position in which she was would have been difficult even for a 
~ heavy tug to drag her off. 
i had feared that some of the j jagged rocks had pierced her hull by 
the keel 
ihe ‘ If this was the case, then it would seem almost impossible to save 
= er. 
P But Frank would not abandon hope. His inventive genius was 
_ bound tu come tw the fore. 
A He had been in many scrapes, perhaps worse than this, ont of which 
he had found escape. So he was determined not to be baffled. 
p. He brought his diving suit out of the cabin and donned it. 
Then he descended from the deck and was lowered to the bottom, 
_ He made his way along the keel. 
With the aid of his electric helmet Jamp it was easy for him to see 
- the exact situation of the boat. 
Be She rested full upon the jagged rocks, and one of them, sharper 
_ than the others, seemed to have indented the hull. 
Whether it was a punctnre or not Frank could not tell. 
tt it was then the fate of the Search was forever sealed, 
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But even if it was not such how could she be got off the reef? This 

was the quite serious question, 
oo studied the sitgation a while. Then he decided upon a plan 

Of action. 

He returned to the deck of the submarine boat. When he removed 
his helmet he was besieged with questions. 

sei How is it, Frank?” asked Floyd, anxiously. 

oO ? 

‘‘That is not an easy question to answer,” replied Frank. 
try and tell you later.” 

** Give us hope!” 

‘* Well, I think there is some hope.” 

This elicited a cheer from all. . 

Barney was now ordered by Frank to also put on a suit and.accom- 
pany him, 

Together they went down under the reef. This time, though, Frank 
carried a long coil of wire and a cylinder, 
is The cylinder was a dynamite cartridge, though none knew it but 
im. 

He handled it carefully, | 

coe selected a place directly uiidor the rock upon which the keel 
reste 

Here was a cavity, and in it he placed a cartridge. 
the wire with it. 

Then he directed Barney to take it back to the deck. 


The Celt obeyed. 
When he reached the 


** Will she ever get. 
‘*T shall 


Le connected 


A few moments later Frank followed him. 
deck he connected the wire with the dynamos, 

Now it dawned upon the others what bis purpose was. 

** Jericho!” exclaimed Captain Daniel; ‘* is that safe, Frank?” 

‘* Whether it is or not,” replied Frank, ‘itis our only hope. Un- 
less we can get the boat off the reef she might as well be sunk.” 

‘* Trust to luck!” cried Floyd. ‘*T have faith in Mr. Reade.” , 

** Golly, dat am whar yo’ am right!” declared Pomp. 

All was now ready. 

It was a critical moment, 

If the explosion should rent the bull of the boat, then the fate of the 
voyagers would be settled forever. 

They would tLe doomed to spend their lives in the terrible depths of. 
the subteranean world. 

This was really akin to death soit can be understood how really 
critical the situation was. All were upon the qui vive ef expectation. 

At the chosec moment Frank pressed the electric button. 

The result was quickly apparent. 

There was a sudden shock, a muffled roar. 
heaved, the boat pitched and leaped forward. 

Then it glided away a hundred yards over the bosom of the sea. 

It was off the reef. 

But—was the attempt a success? This could not yet be told. Frank 
rushed into the hold. 

He placed his ear to the lower steel plating. He listened long and 
earnestly. 

He kuew full well that if there was a break in the sheathing or 
plating of the bull that it would become instantly apparent in the gur- 
giicng of water. 

Such a sound would indicate that the boat was sinking. 

The question would then be settled once and for all. 

It would then be in order to get ashore the quickest possible way, 
for the boat would sink. 

But the gurgling sound did not occur. 
for an hour as buoyant as ever. 

The did not settle in the water a fraction of an inch. The joy of all 
was intense. 

‘* That is good!” cried Floyd, delightedly, ‘‘ she is good for a long 
cruise yet.” 

‘‘ I think she will take us out of here and safely home!” said Frank. 
‘¢ Have you all had enough of underground life?” 

‘* Aye!” was the vociferous reply. 

‘*Then we will start for home this very moment,” declared the 
young inventcr. 

It was but a moment's work to set the engines going. 

Frauk set the course as best he could and allowed it to go forward 
at full speed. 

The sablerranean continent faded from view. 
yond the line of the phosphorescent sea. 

It was now groping in the dark for a way out of the underground 
sea. But fortune smiled upon them. 

Two weeks of futile wandering in the dark depths were experienc- 
ec. Then one day Barney, who was at the wheel, shot the rage of the 
searchlight off at right angles and gave a cry. 

It brought every oue on deck so wild and eager was it. 

‘What is the matter, Barney?” asked Frank. 

‘‘ Begorra, wad yez luk at that?” cried the excited Celt. 

All looked. 

The result was a half moon of light low down upon the water line, 


The water boiled and 


The submarine boat floated 


Then they passed be- 


| It needed no explanation to tell the voyagers what it was. 


That it was the entrance to the subterranean sea there was no 
doubt. The light beyond was the light of day in the ouver world. 

Of course the course of the Search was changed, 

Straight for the aperture in the solid dome of rock the boat sped. 
It rapidly enlarged. 

When it became a certainty that they were to emerge safely from 
the dark underground sea, the crew of the Seareh were wild with — 


joy. 
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“Among the Kapp last of all were the two lovers, Moya and Mariel. 
It was a time for rejoicing. 

But the exit which the Search made was by no means the same by 
which she had entered. 
_ It was doubtless the opening by which the yacht had made its en- 
trance. When the submarine boat sholjoutjinto the open sea, the sun 
was high in a cloudless sky. 

The spirits of all were on a keen edge. 

The coast of Kamtchatka extended as far as the eye er 
human habitation was visible. — 

Our explorers had no desire to tarry longer in this wretched and 
desolate part of the world. 

It was associated with too many grewsome incidents and dread dis- 
asters to hold uny charm. 

So course was at once set for home. 
Francisco. 

This would permit Floyd and Muriel to reach their home and friends. 
Tt is needless to say that they were grateful to Frank Reade, Jr. 
_ ** We owe you our lives and our happiness, Mr. Reade,” said Muriel 
fervently. ‘* We shall never forget it.” 

‘*] assure you it has been a great joy to me to serve you,” replied 
Frank gallantly. 

Muriel blushed prettily. 
Frank in high esteem. 

For days the submarine boat kept on its way to San Francisco, 
_ It was safe to say that half the distance had been covered when the 
final catastrophe of this eventful trip nad its occurrence. 

Frank had noticed for some moments a peculiar heavy rolling motion 
in the vessel. 

The sea was not a choppy or rough one. 
almost becalmed. 

But yet the boat acted strangely. Barney had noticed the same fact 
and came to Frank. 

‘* Becorra, sor, she don’t sail as fast as she has been, sor!” 
‘* We'll see about it,” said Frank, with a sudden chilling fear. 

Then he hastily sprang down into the hold. He listened awhile most 
- attentively. 

When he came upon deck again, his face was deadly pale. 

He touched the alarm gong. In reaponse all rushed out on deck. It 
needed not a second glance at Frank’s face to apprise them that some- 
thin was wrong. 

y friends,” said the young inventor, impressively, ‘‘I fear we 
ne Ni to face the most serious disaster that has overtaken us yet.” 
-  ‘**Speak up, Frank!” said Floyd hastily. ‘* Don’t be afraid to tell 
us. Whatis it? Are we——” 

‘We are sinking fast!” 

For a moment silence of the most deadly, oppressive description 
prevailed. 


But no 


It was decided to stop at San 


It is safe to say that all her life she held 


On the contrary, it was 


\ 


Then Captain Daniel said: be 
‘« Messmates, let us meet our fate like men. Davy Jones’ locker 
ain’t the worst place to lie! Can nothing be done, Frank?” | 
** We can take to the boat,” said Frank, ** but we are bundreds ona 
miles from land, and the chance of being picked up by a vessel is” a 
remote.” 
s Well, ” said Floyd, finally, “if we must give up the ship, let un q 
perpetuate our lives as long as we can. It will be no worse to go — 
down in the rowboat than aboard,the ship.” 3 
This was true. a q 
‘* Pick up such effects as you can carry and need,” said Frank. 
‘¢ Launch the boat at once!” oa 
Barney and Pomp hastened to obey the command. 
The boat was quickly in the water. . 
The Search was settling fast. The water had reached her machin- 
ery, and she lay helplessly water-logged. 
It was but a momept’s work for the voyagers to embark. ay 
They were able to pull searcely a hundred yards away when the ~ 
Search went down. Down into ocean depths, never to be raised 
again. 
eFor a time what seemed like an awfui pall settled down upon the 
castaways. 4 
All sat gloomily in the bottom of the boat. 
row. It was useless. | 
All that could be done was to drift and trust to lack in meeting a 
ship or reaching land. Dy 
The first squall would send them to the bottom. Their lives hung — 
upon the slenderest thread yet. | 
Darkness settled down, ; 
After a time exhausted nature yielded and they slept. 
woke Frank, he never knew what. 
But starting up suddenly he saw lights flashing before him. 
heard a hoarse voice say: 
‘* Avast there, starboard watch. Hold your lantern. 
boat as I told ye. Lay by and take ’em aboard!” 7 
Ten minutes later the castaways were aboard a Hawaiian steamer — 
and bl route to San Francisco. The end of their adventures was — 
reache | 


No effort was made to 


Something 4 ; 
He 


IVs a row- — 


This ends our story. Frark Reade, Jr., Barney and Pomp returned 
to Readestown safely. : 

Floyd and Muriel went on to Vancouver by steamer and were hap- — 
pily married. Captain Daniel went home and retired from the sea — 

orever. 

But this tale of the underground sea is fresh in the memory of all, 
and they will not soon forget their experiences aboard a submarine 
boat with Frank Reade, Jr., the inventor. 

[THE END. 


FOUR VERY FUNNY BOOKS. 


ON A JURY. 


By ** BRICKTOP.” 


Copiously illustrated by Tuomas Worms. 
Side-Splitting Fun from Beginning to End. 
Handsome Cover. Price Ten Cents. 


For sale by all newsdealers in the United States = Canada 
or will be sent post-paid upon receipt of price. A 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
P. O. Box 2730. 34 & 36 North Moore Street, N. Y. 


TO EUROPE BY MISTAKE. 
By “BRICKTOP” 


Telling all about how it happened. Containing twelve 
illustrations by the great comic artist, 
THOMAS WorTH. Price 10 cents. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you upon re 
ceipt of price. Address 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 & 36 North Moore St., New York. 
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JOINING THE FREEMASONS. q 
By “BRICKTOP.” 


A humorous account of the Initiating, Passing, and 
Raising of the Candidate, together with the 
Grips and Signs. Fully Dlustrated by 
THOMAS WorTH. Price 10 cents. 
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No. |. 
Napoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book. 


Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the 
true meaning of almost any kind of dreams, togetber with 
charms, ceremonies, and curious games of 8. A com- 
plete book, Price 10 cents. 





No. 2. 
HOW TO DO TRICKS. 
The great book of magic and card tricks, containing full 
instruction of all the leading card tricks of the day, also 
the most popular magical iliusions as performed by our 
leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy, as it 
will amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 





No. 3. 
HOW ''O FLIRT. 

The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully axpisined by this 
little book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief. 
fan, pers arasol, window and hat flirtations, it contains 
luil list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
isinteresting to everybody, both old and young. You ¢can- 

not be happy without one. Price 10 cents. 





No. 4. i, 
HOW TO DANCE 
Is the title of a new and handsome little book just issued 
s Frank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art 
of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how 
to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular 
square dances. The price is 10 ceats. 








| No, 5. 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE] 


A complete guide to love, courtship and marriage, givin 

Bensible advice, rules and _ etiquette to be observed, wit 

many aw and interesting things not generally known, 
cents. 





No. 6. 
HOW 10 BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


Giving full instruction for the use of dumb-bells, Indian 
clubs, parallel bars, horizontal bars end various other 
methods of developing a good, healthy muscle; containi 

over sixty illustrations. Every boy can become strong ant 
posite y following the instructions contained in the 


Price 10 cents. 





No. 7. 
HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 


Handsomely illustrated, and contait.ing full instructions 

for the management and training of the canary, mocking- 

pet en blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete., ete. Price 
cen 





No. 8. 
HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST. 
A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 
on chemistry; also, experiments in acousties, mechanics, 
mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot 
be equaled. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 


ity Harry Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelli- 
gent bey reading this book of instruetions, by a practical 
= een ae multitudes every night with bi 
erfal imitations), can master the art, and 
amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book —— Dennenne. and there's millions (of fum) in it. 
cen 





No. 10. 
HOW TO BOX. 
The art of self-defense made easy. Containing over thirty 
illustrations of qoards. blows and the different positions of 
og BOY should obtain one of these useful 
uctive books, as it will teaeh you how to box with- 
out aninstructor. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 


A most eomplete little book. containing full directions for 
writing love-letters, and when to use them; alse giving 
specimen letters for both young and old. Price 10 cents. 





No. (2. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO UADIES. 
Giving complete instructions for writing letters to ladies 
on all subjects; also, letters of introduction, notes and re- 
quests. rice 10 cents. t 


No. 13. 
How to Do It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life secret, and one that every young man de- 
sires to know ali about. Send 10 cents and getit. There’s 
happiness in it. 








No. (4. 


HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 


Acompleie hand-book for making all kinds of candy, ice+ 
eream, syrups, essences, etc., etc, Price 10 cents. 
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No. ‘OM 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. 
This wonderful book presents you with the example and 
life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 
in the world, including the sel/-made men of our country. 
The book is edited by one of the most successful men of 
the present age, whose own example is in itself guide 
enough for those who aspire to fame and money, The 
book will give you the secret. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN. 


Containing full instructions for constructing a window 
garden either in town er country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. he mest 
complete book of the kind ever published. Price 10 ceuts. 








No. |7- 
HOW 'tO DRESS. 


Containing full instruction in the art of dressing gud ap- 


pearing weil at home and abroad, giving the selections of 
rg material, and how to have them made up. Price 10 
cents. 





No. 18. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuable little books ever 
iven to the world. Everybody wishes to know how te 
ecome beautiful, both male and female. The secret is 

simple, and almost costless. Read this book and be con- 

vincoed how to become beautiful. Price 10 cents. 


No. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 


United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. 


Giving [the official distances on all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada. Also, table of distances by 
water to foreign ports, hack fares in the principal citier, 
reports of the eee: etc., making it one of the most 
complete and handy books published. Price 10 cents. 








No. 20. 
How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little book just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, etc., suitnble for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. Price 10 cents, 





No. 21. 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH, 


The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub- 
lished. It contains full instructions about guns, hunting 
dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, together with descrip- 
tions of game and fish. Price 10 cents. 





No. 22. 

HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. 
Heller’s second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Fred Hunt, Jr. oes how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and signals. The only authentic 
explanation of second sight. rice 10 cents. : 





No. 23. 
HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS, 


Everybody dreams, from the little child to the aged man 
and woman. This httle book gives the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and unlucky day 
ae Napoleon's Oraculum,”’ the book of fate, Price 
cen 





No. 24. 
HOW TO WRITE LELTERS TO GENTLE: 


Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 
ae ; also giving sample letters for instruction. Price 
cen 





No. 25. 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Containing full instructions for all kinds of mnastic 
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thir "hve illus- 
trations. By Professor W. Macdonald. A handy and use- 
ful book. Price 10 cents. 





No. 26. 
HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and 
saila boat. Full instructions are given in this litthe book, 
together with instructions on swimming and riding, Ccom- 
panion sports to boating. “riee 10 cents. 


No. 27. 


HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
TATIONS. 
Containing the most popular selections in oy comprising 


Dutch dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect 
pooet, together with many standard readings. Price 10 
cen 
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No. 28. 
HOW TO 'TELL FORTUNES. 
Every one is desirous of knowing what his future life will 
bring forth, whether happiness or misery, wealth or pow 
a You can tell by a glance at this iittle book. Buy ons 
and be convinced. ‘T'ell your own fortune. Teil the forte 
unes of your friends. Price 19 cents. 





No. 29. 
HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 


Every boy should know how inventions originate. This. 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, hy- 
draulics, magnetism, opties, pneumatics, mechanics, ete., 
etc. Tie most instructive book published. Price 10 centa 





No. 30. 
HOW TO COOK. 
One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub- 
lished. It coutains recipes for cooking meats, fish, gam 
oysters; also nies, puddings, cakes and all 
Pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most 
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy. 





No. 31. 

HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER, 
Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po~ 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader and 
plocutionist Also containing gems from all the popular 
authors of prese and poetry, drranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 





No. 32. 

HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. 
Handsomely illustrated, and containing fall directions fer 
mounting, riding and managing a bicycle, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out 
amachine. Price 10 cents. 





No. 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 
Containing the rules and etiquette of good society and the 
most approved methods of appearing to good 
advantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the 
drawing room. Price 10 cents. 





r No. 34. ‘ 

HOW T'0 FENCE, 
Containing full instruction for fencing and the use of the 
broadsword; also instruction in archery. Described with 
twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positions 
in fencing. A cvmplete book. Price 10 cents. 





No. 35. 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 
A complete and useful little book, containing the rules 


and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, cre= 
quet, dominoes, etc. Price 10 cents. 





No. 36. 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS. 


Containing all the leading conundrums of the day, amusing 
riddles, curious catches and witty sayings. Price 10 cents, 





: No. 37. 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE, 
Jt contains information for everybody, boys, men 
and women; it will teach you how to make almost anything 
around the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets, 
cements, zolian harps, and lime for catching birds. 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 38. ; 
HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR. 


A wonderful book, containing useful and practical infor- 
mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments 
common to every family. Abounding in useful and effect- 
ive recipes for general complaints Price 10 cents. 





A useful and instructive beok. Handsomely illustrated. 
By Ira Drofraw. rice 10 cents. 





No. 40. 

HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 
Including hints on how to catch Moles, Weasels, O 
Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Also how to cure Skins. 
piceely illustrated. By J. Harrington Keene. Price 1@ 
cents. 





N e 4 1 2 
Tue Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book. 


Containing a great vari of the latest jokes used by the 
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete 
without this wonderful little book. Price 10 cents. 





No. 42. 
The Boys of New “York Stump Speaker. 


Dutch and Irish. Also End Men’s jokes. Just 


for home amusement and amateur shows. 


Containing a varied assortment of Stump Bppecnes. Noire ; 
10 cents. 


For sale by al! newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of price. Address 


Box 2739, 
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THE 5 CENT 


COMIC LIBRARY 


No. 


38 Twins; or, Which Was the Other? by Sam Smiley 
39 Bob Rollick; or, Wha. Was He Born For? 
: by Peter Pad 
40 The Shortys Married and Settled Down. 
by Peter Pad 
41 Tomimy Bounce, Jr.,in College, by Peter Pad 
42 The Sbortys Out for Fun, _” __ by Peter Pad 
43 Billy Bakkus, the Boy With the Big Mouth, 
by Commodvure Ah-Look 
44 ** Whiskers;’’ or, One Year’s Fuo at Belltop 


Acadeiny, by Sam Sumiley 
45 The Shortys Out Fishing, by Peter Pad 
46 The Shortys Out Gunning, by Peter Pad 


47 Bob Rollick, the Yankee Notion Drummer, 
by Peter Pad 
48 Sassy Sam; or, A Bootblack’s Voyage Around 
the World, by Co1amodore Ah Look 
49 The Shortys’ Farming, Peter Pad 
50 Muldoon’s Night School, y To n Teaser 
51 Dandy Dick, the Doetor’s Son; or, I'he Village 
Terror, by ‘Tom ‘Teaser 
62 Sassy Sam Sumner. A Sequel to “‘ Sassy Sam.” 
by Commodore Ah-Look 
53 The Jolly ‘Travelers; or, Around the World for 


un, by Peter Pad 
54 The Shortys in the Wild West, by Peter Pad 
55 Muldoon, the Sport, by Tom Teaser 
56 Cheeky and Chipper; or, Through Thick and 
Thin, by Commodore Ah-Look 
57 Two Hard Nuts; or, A Term of Fun at Dr. 
OCrackem’s porceny by Sam Smiley 
58 The Shortys’ Country Store, by Peter Pad 
59 Muldoon’s Vacation, by ‘l'om Teaser 
60 Jack Hawser’s ‘l'avern, J by Peter Pad 
61 Ikey; or, He Never Got Left, | by ‘Tom Teaser 
62 Joseph Jump and His Old Blind Nag, by Peter Pad 
63 ‘I'wo in a Box; or, The Long and Short ot It, 
by Tow Teaser 
64 The Shorty Kids; or, Three Chips of hree Old 
Blocks, by Peter Pad 
6 Mike Mce@uinness; or, ‘l'raveling for Pleasure, 
by ‘Tom ‘Teaser 


66 The Shortys’ Christmas Snaps y Peter Pad 
67 The Bounce ‘I'wins, or, The 'T'wo Worst Boys in 
the World, Sam Smiley 


68 Nimble Nip, the Imp of the Schoo}, 
by Tom Teaser 
69 Sam Spry, the New York Drummer; or, Business 
Before Pieasure, Peter Pad 
70 Muldoon Out West, by Com ‘Teaser 
71 Those Quiet Twins, y Peter Pad 
72 Muldoon, the Fireman by ‘l'om ‘leaser 
73 A Rolling Stone; or, Jack Ready’s Lite of Fun, 
by Peter Pad 
74 An Old Boy; or, Maloney After Education, 
: , by Tom Teaser 
75 Tumbling Tim; or, Traveling With a Circus, 
by Peter Pad 
76 Judge Cleary’s Country Court, by ‘Tom Teaser 
77 Jack Ready’s School Scrapes, by Peter Pad 
78 Muldoon, the Solid Man, by Tom Teaser 
79 Joe Junk, the Whaler; or, Anywhere for l'un, 
by Peter Pad 
£0 The Deacon’s Son; or, ThesImp of the Village, 
y Tom ‘l'easer 
81 Behind the Seenes; or, Out With a New York 
Combination, by Peter Pad 
82 The Funny lour by Peter Pad 
83 Muldoon’s Base Ball Olub, © by ‘l'om ‘Teaser 
84 Mutdoon’s Base Ball Club in Boston, by Tom ‘Teaser 
85 A Bad Keg: or, Hard to Crack, by Tom Teaser 
86 Sam; or, The Treublesome }oundling 
by Peter Pad 


87 Muldoon’s Base Ball Club in Philadelphia, 
by ‘Tom Teaser 
88 Jimmy Grimes; or, Sharp, Smart and Sassy, 
_ by Tom Teaser 
89 Little Tommy Bounce; or, Something Like His 
ad, | by Peter Pad 
$0 Muldoon’s Picnic, i by Tom Teaser 
91 Little Tommy Bounce on His Travels; or, Doing 
Anerica for Fun, y Peter Pad 
92 Boardinug-School; or, Sam Bowser at Work and 
Play. f by Peter Pad 
93 Next Door; or, The Irish Twins, by ‘om ‘Teaser 
94 The Aldermen Sweeneys of New York, 
by Tom Teaser 
$5 A Bad Boy's Note Book, by ** 7 
96 A Bad Boy at School, by “Ed” 
97 Jimmy Grimes, Jr.; or, the Roeegat of the Vil- 


lage, »y Tom Teaser 
98 Jack and Jim; or, Rackets and Scrapes at 

chool, by ' 
$9 I'he Book Agent’s Luck, 


y ‘loin ‘Teaser 

by *“‘ Kid” 

100 Muldoon's Boarding House, by Tom ‘Teaser 

101 Muldoon’s Brother Dan, by Tom ‘l'easer 
102 ‘T'he Traveling Dude; or, The Comical Advent- 

ures of Clarence Fitz Roy Jones, by Tom ‘l'easer 

108 Senator Muldoon, _ by Tom Teaser 
104 ‘I'he Shortys’ Minstrels; or, Working the Same 


Old Rackets, by Peter Pad 
105 The Comical Adventures of Two Dudes, 
by Tom Teaser 
106 Muldoon, the Cop. Part I by ‘l'om Teaser 
107 Muldoon, the Uop. Part Ti. by ‘'om Teaser 
108 Billy Moss; or, From One Thing to Another, 
y Tom Teaser 
109 Truthful Jaek; or, On Board the Nancy Jane, 
by ‘!om Teaser 
110 Fred Fresh; or, As Green as Grass, by ‘i'om Teaser 
lll The Deacon’s Boy; or, ‘the Worst in ‘own, 
by Peter Pad 
112 Johnny Brown & Co. at School; or, The Deac- 
on’s Boy at His Old Tricks, by Peter Pad 
118 Jim, Jack and Jim; or, Three Hard Nuts to 
_. Orack by ‘tom Tl'easer 
114 Smart & Co., the Boy Peddlers, by Peter Pad 
115 The Two Boy Ciowns; or, A Summer With a 
* Oircus, by ‘'om Teaser 
116 Benny Bounce; or, A Block of the Old Uhip, 
by Peter Pad 
117 Young Dick Plunket; or, The Trials and Trib- 
ulations of Ebenezer Crow, by Sam Smiley 
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By “ Noname,” 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. 


55 Trank Reade, Jr., in the in the Far West; or, The 
Search for a L.o% Gold Mine. 

56 Frank Reade, Jr., With His Air Ship in Asia; or, A 
light Across the Steppes. 

57 Frauk Reade, Jr., and His New Torpedo Boat; or, 
At War With the Braziliau Rebels. 

58 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach; or, The 
Search for the Isle of Diamonds. Part I. 

59 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach: or, The 
Search for the Isle of Diamonds. Part II. 

60 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Magnetic Gun-Carriage; 
or, Working for the U. 8. Mail 

61 Franx Reade Jr.’s Electric Ice Boat; or, Lost in the 
Land of Crimson Snow. Part I. 

62 Frank Reade ,Jr.’s Electric Ice Boat; or, Lost in the 
Land of Crimson Snow. Part II. 

63 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Engine of the Clouds; or, 
Chased Around the World in the Sky. 

64 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Electric Cyclone; or, Thrilling Ad- 
ventures in No Man's Land. Part I. 

65 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Electric Cyclone; or, Thrilling Ad- 
ventures in No Man's Land. Part II. 

66 The Sunken Pirate; or. frank Reade, Jr., in Search 
of a ‘l'reasure at the Bottom of the Sea. 

67 Frank Reade, Jr.. and His Electric Air-Boat; or, Hunt- 
ing Wild Beasts for a Circus. 

68 The 
Cowboys With his New Electric Caravan. 

69 Krom Zone to ZOne; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank 
Reade, Jr., With His Latest Air-Ship. 

70 Frank Reade, cr., and His Klectric Prairie Schooner; 
or, Fighting the Mexican Horse Thieves. 

71 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Cruiser of the 
Lakes; or, A Journey Through Africa by Water. 

72 Adrift in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the 
Ivory Hunters With His New Electric Wagon. 

73 Six Weeks in the Clouds; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air- 
Ship, the Thunderbclt of the Skies. 

74 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Klectric Air Racer; or, Around the 
Globe in thirty Days. 

75 Frank Reade, Jr , and His Flying Ice Ship; or, Driven 
Adrift in the Frozen Sky. 

76 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Sea Engine; or, 
Hunting fora Sunken Diamond Mine. 

77 Frank Reade, Jr, Kxplioring a Submaraine Mountuin; 
or, Losi at the Bottom of the Sea. 

78 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Buckboard: or, 'l'hrilling 
Adventures in North Australia. 

79 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six 
Thousand Miles Under the Sea. 

80 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Desert Explorer; or, The Under- 
ground City of the Sahara. 

81 Frank Reade, Jr.’s New Electrie Air-Ship the ‘* Zep- 
Bre or, FromNorth to South Around the Globe. 

art I, 

82 Frank Reade, Jr.s New Electric Air-Ship, the ‘* Ze- 

ere From North to South Around the Globe. 
art Li. 

83 Across the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric 
Snow Catter. 

84 Lost in the Great Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr., 
and His Submarine Wonder, the ** Dart.”’ , 

85 Wrank Reade, Jr., and His New Electric Air-Ship, the 
** Eelipse;”’ or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part I. 

86 Frank Reade, Jr.,and His New Electric Air-ship, the 
Eclipse; or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part IL. 

87 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Clipper of the Prairie; or, Fighting 
the Apaches in the Far Southwest. 

88 Under the Amazon for a ‘‘housand Miles; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr,’2 wrepesc el Dead: 

89 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for the Silver Whale; or, 
Under the Ocean in the Electric *‘ Dolphin.” 

90 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Catamaran of the Air; or, Wild and 
Wonderful Adventures im North Australia. — 

91 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search For a Lost Manin His Lat- 
est Air Wonder. 


lack Range; or, Frank Reade, Jr, Among the 


92 Frank Reade, Jr., In Central India; or, The Search | 


For the Lost Savants. 

93 The Missing Island; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Wonderful 
Trip Under the Deep Sea. 3 , 

94 Over the Andes With Frank Reade, Jr., in His New 
Air-Ship; or, Wild Adventures in Pern. 

9% Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery 
of the Hidden Canyon. 

96 Under the Yellow Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search 
as the Cave of Pearls With His New Submarine 

ruiser. ‘ 

97 Around the Horizon for 'en Thousand Miles; or, 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Wonderful Trip With His Air- 


Ship. 

98 Frank Keade, Jr.*s “Sky Scraper;’”’ er, North and 
South Around the World. 

99 Under the Equator from Ecuador to Borneo; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr.’s Greatest Submarine Vovage. 

100 From Coast to Coast; or, Frank Reade Jr.'s Trip 
Across Africa in His Electric ‘*‘ Boomerang.” 

101 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Car; or, Outwit- 
ting a Desperate Gang. 

102 Lost in the Mountains of the Moon; or, Frank Reade, 
Jr.'s Great Trip With His New Air-Ship, the 


« 
nd. 

103 100 Miles Below the Surface of the Sea; or, The Mar- 
velons ‘Trip of Frank Reade, Jr.’s ** Hard-Shell”’ 
Submarine Boat 

104 Abandoned in Alaska; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Thrill- 
ing Search for a Lost Gold Claim With His New 
New Electric Wagon. 

105 Around the Arctic Circle: or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Most Famous Trip With His Air-Ship, the ** Orbit.’ 

106 Under Four Oceans; or, t'rank Reade, Jr.’s Submar- 
ine Chase of a ‘‘ Sea Devil.”’ 

107 From the Nile to the Niger; or, Frank Reade, Jr. 
}.ost in the Sondan With His ‘‘ Overland Omnibus.’ 

108 The Chase of a Comet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most 
Wanders Trip With His New Aijir-Ship the 
we as ”? 


109 Lost in the Great Undertow: or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Snbmarine Cruise in the Guif Stream, 
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; ‘Latest Issues 


By the author of ** Young Sleuth.” 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. 


51 Young Sleuth and the Great Wall Street Myste ; OF, 
Tracing a Strange Tragedy of a Broker's Office. 

52 Young Sleuth and the Opera House Mystery; or, Mur- 
dered Behind the Scenes. 

53 Young Sleuth Under the Docks of New York; or, The 
River ''hieves and the Keen Detective. 

54 Young Sleuth and the Mysterious Doctor; or, A Medi- 

; cal Student’s Dark Plot. 

55 Young Sleuth and the Rival Bank Breakers; or, The 
Keen Detective’s Girl Decoy. 

56 Young Sleuth’s Flash Light; or, The Dark Mystery 
of a Wedding Eve. 

57 Young Sleuth ard the Murder in the State-Room; or, 
A Mystery of tne Ocean. 

58 Young Sieuth’s Long ‘l'rail; or, The Keen Detective 
After the Jaines Boys. 

59 Young Sleuth’s Terrible Dilemma; or, One Chance in 
One Hundred. 

60 Young Sleuth and_the Murder at the Masked Ball; 
or, Fighting the League of the Seven Demons. 

61 Young Sleuth’s Big Contract; or, Cloaning Out the 
Thugs ot Baltimore. 

62 Young Sleuth Betrayed; or, The False Detective’s Vil- 


lainy. 
63 ase Sleuth’s Terrible Test; or, Won at the Risk of 


ife, 

64 Young Sleuth and the Man With the Diamond Eye. 

65 Young Sleuth Accused; or, Held tor Another’s Crime. 

66 Young Sleuth’s Lost Link; or, Finding Lost Evidenee. 

67 Young Sleuth’s Last Dodge; or, (the Keen Detective's 
Greatest Ruse. 

68 Young Sleuth and the Female Smuggler; or, Working 
For * Uncle Sam.” 

69 Young Sleuth’s Lightning Changes; or, ‘The Gold Brick 
Gang ‘l'aken In. / 

70 Young Sleuth and the Owls of Owl Mountain; or,JThe 
Ghosts of Blue Ridge Tavern. 

71 Young Sleuth’s Last Round; or, The Keen Detective’s 
Best Knock-Out. 

72 sheet pias Sharps; or, Sharp Work Among Sharp 
Jrooks, 

73 Young Sleuth’s Seven Signs; or, The Keen Detective’s 
Marked 'l'rail. 

74 Young Sleuth on the Stage; or, An Act Not on the 


Bills. 

75 Youwe Sleuth at Monte Uarle; or, The Crime of the 
Jasino. 

76 Young Sleuth and the Man with the Tattooed Arm; or, 
Tracking fee ee: 

77 Young Sleuth in Demijohn City; or, Waltzing Wil- 
liam’s Dancing School. 

78 Young Sleuth in Siberia; or, Saving a Young American 

_ from the !rison Mines. 

79 Young Sleuth Almost Knocked Out; or, Nell Biondin’s 
Desperate Game. - 

80 Young Sleuth and Billy the Kid Number Two; or, The 
Hidden Ranch of the Panhbandie. 

81 Young Sleuth’s Master Stroke; or, The Lady Detec- 
tive’s Many Masks. 

82 Mecdaren in @ Mask; or, Young Sleuth at the Freneh 


all: 

83 Young Sleuth in Paris; or, The Keen Detective and 
the Bomb-'T'browers. 

84 Young Sleuth and the Italian Brigands: or, The Keen 
Detective’s Greatest Rescue. 

85 Young Sleuth and a Dead Man’s Secret; or, The Mes- 
sage in the Handle ot a Dagger. 

86 Young Sleuth Decoyed; or, The Woman of Fire. 

87 Young Sleuth and the Kunaway. Circus Boys; or, Fole 
lowing a Pair of Wild New York Lads. 

8 Young Sleuth at Atlantic City; or, Tie Great Seaside 


Mystery. 

89 Young Pent the Detective in Chicago; or, Unravel- 
ing a ery. 

90 The Man in the’ Safe; or, Young Sleuth as a Bank 
Detective. 

91 Young Sleuth and the Phantom Detective; or, The 
Trail of the Dead. 

92 Young Sleuth and the Girl in the Mask; or, The Lady 
Monte Cristo of Baltimore. 

93 Young Sleuth and the Corsican Knife-Thrower; or, 
Lhe Mystery of the Murdered Actress. 

94 Young Sleuth and the Cashier's Crime; or, The Evi- 
dence of a Dead Witness. 

95 Young Sleuth in the ‘oils; or, The Death Traps of 
New York. 

96 Young Slenth and the Miser’s Ghost; or, A Hunt For 
Hidden Money. , 

97 Young Sleuth as a Dead Game Sport; or, The Keen 
Detectives Ruse for $10,000. 

98 Young Sleuth and the Gypsies’ Gold; or, The Package 
Marked “ Z.”’ 

99 Young Sleuth and Policy Pete, the Sbarper King; or, 
The Keen Detective’s Lottery Game. 

100 Young Sleuth in the Sewers ot New York; or, Keen 
Work from Broadway to the Bowery. 

101 Young Sleuth and the Mad Beil Ringer; or, The 
Secret of the Old Church Tower. 

102 Young Sleuth’s Unknown; or, The Man who Came 


Bebind. 

103 Young Sleuth’s Great Swamp Search; or, The Miss- 
Girl of Evergiade. 

104 Young Sleuth and the Mad Doctor; or, The Seven 
Paisoned Powders. 

105 Young Sleuth's Big Bluff; or, Simple Sallie’s Mission. 

106 Young Sleuth’s Great Contract; or, The Keen De- 
tective’s Double Game. 

107 Young Sleuth’s Night Watch; or, The Keen Detective 
Guarding Millions. 

108 Young Sleuth and the Mystery of the Dark Room; 
or, The Crime of the Photograph Gallery. 

109 Young Sleuth und the Gold Ship Robbery; or, Beat- 
ing Bold Crooks on an Ocean Steamer. 

110 Young Sleuth and the Great Mine Mystery; or, Mur- 
dered Under Ground. 

1ll Young Sleuth and the Runaway Heiress; or, A Girk 
Worth Millions Ainong Desperate Crooks. 

112 Young Sleuth and the Haunted Mill; or, The Phan- 
tom Mystery of Dark Dell. 


All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt 


of price. Address 


 P,0. Box 2730. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 84 & 86 North Moore Street, New York. 


frank Reade |jjbrary| YOUNG SLRUTH LIBRARY. 
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